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CHAP. I: 


&. And his laſt falt'ring accents whiſpered praiſe.” 


ABourt this time Mrs. Middleton re- 
ſolved on giving a great route, and aſtoniſhing 
ſome of her city acquaintance © by doing quite 
the genteel thing.” —Caroline was employed 
by her to arrange ornaments for the occaſion. 
Tr happened as ſhe was one day attended by 
her to make ſome purchaſes preparatory to 


ene * — — 


this grand entertainment, their carriage was 
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overſet by the coachman's turning too ſhort 
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round a corner. The ladies were obliged 


to be taken out of one of the windows, and 
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% onveyed into the neareſt ſhop. F ortunately 
thy were unhurt; and who ſhould they find 
in Vit but Major Mortimer. He politely ex- 
— preſſed his concern at the recent accident, 
and offered chem the uſe of his carriage to 
convey them home, ſaying it was ſtanding 
only two doors off. Mrs. Middleton, ex- 
preſſing her obligation to him, accepted his 
2 offer, and invited him to ſpend the day in 
[ 5 Fleet Street. i 
3 a cc You are very good, Madam,” faid he, 
bowing; © ſhall be happy to attend you.” 
| . 5 He beckoned to his coachman to draw 
1 up, and e handed Mrs. Middleton 
> - 5 in, and then turned to aſſiſt Caroline in the 
3 fame way. Her foot was on the ſtep of the 
bn”; coach, and ſhe was on the point of raiſing 
3 - her arm to liſt herſelf in, when a gentleman 
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A . in deep mourning attracted her attention, — 
| She cat a caſual — on his countenance, 
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and diſcovered, gracious Heavens! the 9. 


tures of her loved Frederic. He was ſtar 


ing by the ſide of the carriage, with his arc WS. 


folded, in an attitude of extreme dejettion ; 5 


he inſtantly lifted his eyes to RO and 
exclaimed— 

Can it be poſlible ? Good God ! can it 
be poſſible ? Till I ſaw this, till I ſaw this, 


not the united tongues of thouſands, 


not the whole world, not even her own 
unaccountable flight, could have induced 
me to believe Caroline Vincent falſe.” 


Caroline now again raiſed her eyes to his 
face, but was unable to (| peak, Aſtoniſhment,: - 
fear, ſhame, anguiſh, all aſſailed her at once, 


and the in vain endeavoured to articulate.— 


Her agitation and emotion were both ſo. 
i. to prevent the poſſibility of her 


the coach without aſſiſtance. Major 


enterin 
Mortimer, however, was perfectly compoſed, 
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4 . FITZMORRIS. 


* and i in an inſtant an the neceſſity of pre- 


Power to think. | | 
3 Eo. « What 


venting any converſation ſtom paſſing be- 
tween them; he made therefore an effort to 
lift her into the carriage, Which F rederic 


_ perceiving, he m_ hold, of her ure, 


exclaiming— | 
& Oh Caroline, Caroline | once beſt be- 


loved of my ſoul, reflect for a moment on the 


precipice on which you ſtand ; reflect on the 


. probable event of the life you now lead ; feel 3 
only yourſelf the pity I. feel for you, and 
; return to thoſe friends who will find comfort 


(hd 


in your reſtoration to virtue 
He might have continued for ages; Caro- 


line heard him not: ſhe had ſunk lifeleſs 


into the Major's arms, who had lifted her 


into the coach. It was ſome time ere ſhe 


recovered her recollection; and when ſhe 
did, amazement took from her almoſt the 


FIT Z MORRIS. 5 


« What could Frederic mean by re- 
proaching her with the want of virtue? It 
is true,” ſaid ſhe, mentally, “ he might call 
me perfidious and ungrateful; he might 
call me falſe, for alas! he thinks me all 
theſe, His voice was the voice of indigna- 

tidn and reproach. Ah! how bitter and 
unmerited ! it was not a voice which I have 
been accuſtomed to hear—it was the voice 
of anger, not of love; it was mournful, for 
be lamented my fall—and generous to the | 
laſt, for be perſuaded me to leave the pes 
vice. Alas! how cruel is my deſtiny ! why 
cannot I fly to- him, and, in the — 
of his faithful boſom, place a an entire con- 
fidence ?“ 18) 

She ſtarted at the enen of the pro- 
miſe ſhe had given her mother, that never 
till after her death her hiſtory ſhould be re- 
vealed ; and ſhe found ſhe had no reſource 


B 3. but 


Lv FITZMORRIS, 


but patience. In the ſolitude of her own 
chamber the violent agitativn of her mind 


gradually ſubſided, and ſhe now had firſt 
time to recollect that F rederic was dreſſed 
in deep mourning. 

6 Then,” cried ſhe, “the good, the 


worthy | Mr. Godfrey is no more!“ and 


the indulged the ſorrow of her heart in 


lamenting this new ſource of affliction.— At 
| her next meeting with Mrs. Middleton, 
Caroline informed her of her acquaintance 
and connection with young Godfrey, from 
its beginning to its unfortunate termination, 
only concealing the hiſtory of her mother's 
conduct, which ſhe ſaid was the only cir- 
ovraſtarice which ſhe was not at r to 


ena. 

. My 1 Miſs Vincent,“ replied Mrs. 
Mache „A beg you will not trouble. 
_ yourſelf to convince me; lamal ready ſatisfied. 
I e I knew 


Cl - : | 8 
FITZMORRIS. 7 
I knew well enough that a young perſon of 
your gentility could not be what he ſaid.— 
Come, dreſs yourſelf ; we will all go to the 
Play to-night—it will do you good. 
Caroline would gladly have excuſed her- 
ſelf from attending, yet ſhe did not refuſe, 
conſcious of the kind motive which occa+ 
ſioned the propoſal ; and ever anxious to 
promote the pleaſure of others, ſhe was 
more eaſy at going, as ſhe knew it would 
delight her pupil, and that ſhe would not 
be permitted to go unaccompanied by her- 
ſelf Major Mortimer, having accepted 
Mrs. Middleton's invitation, was couſe- 
quently of the party, to the no ſmall mor- 
tification of our heroine, who had now 
added to the diſlike ſhe had always felt for 
him, a dread of again encountering Frederic 
in his company, as ſhe had ſome vague idea. 
that he was jealous of the Major, and 
7 799 doubted 


4 
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| -- doubted. a not but her being ſcen with him 
was a confirmation of her lover's fears; yet 


if ſo; what meant his accuſations, his heart - 


N wounding accuſations, with regard to her 
honour? 


Caroline ſmiled at hs own — in 


imagining that ſhe ſhould twice in one day 
accidentally meet a perſon it was ſo unlikely 


ſhe ſhould ever again behold; yet ſhe was 


Tontinually looking from the coach window, 
and examining the countenances of the 
: paſſengers, wiſhing, yet dreading, once more 
to ſee bim on whom her whole heart was 


ſondly fixed. After ſhe was ſeated in the 


Theatre, the ſame anxiety betrayed. itſelf in 
_ every motion, Her hopes, however, gra- 
Aaually ſubſided into diſappointment 3 no 
Frederic appeared. The 3 was 
2 TP that admirable picture of life, The 
X Sh 8 Gameſter; and, in compaſſion for Mrs. 


. © Beverly, 


ITZ MORRIS. 9 
Beverly, ſhe ſoon loſt the recollection of her 
own ſorrows, and wept, unconſcious of the 
many eyes that were upon her, till Gertrude 
Middleton pinched her by the arm, whiſ⸗ 
pering at the ſame time— 

« Only look at that handſome man 
vonder; he has kept his glaſs fixed on us 
ever ſince his entrance; he is certainly in 
love with one of us. Look, he is in the 
ſecond box from the ſtage.” 

Caroline looked where Gertrude pointed, 
and beheld Frederic Godfrey leaning againſt 
one of the pillars ; he reſted his head on his 
hand, and appeared totally abſorbed in his 
own reflections. She had now time to 
obſerye the alteration in his countenance.z 


he was much thinner, very pale, and wore 
an air of the deepeſt melancholy. - She 
thought ſhe had never beheld him ſo in- | 
tereſting ; indeed he never had been ſo to 
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her, for ſhe could not but place ſome of his 
dejection to her own account. Major Mor- 


timer, the entertainment, the company, 


all were forgotten in this one object; ſhe 


beheld only the Frederic ſhe had loved, that 
ſhe ſtill loved, miſerable, and made fo joy 


her. 
„ Alas!“ ogght ne, hat a ſtrange 


contrariety do I feel between affection and 
duty! I that would die to render him 


— 


bhappy—1I who delight to dwell on his 
image, who feel moſt ſenſibly his goodnels, 


his virtue, his generofity, who have been 
fortunate enough to attract his regard— 


even I am the perſon who is compelled to 
* | * and make him wretched.” 5 
Tears ſtreamed down her cheeks, which 
is was unable to reſtrain ; and ſhe in vain 

. | endeavoured to baniſh recollection. To- 
4 8 warde the concluſion of the entertainment, 
SAS OW 8 many 


* 
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many perſons. behind Mrs. Middleton's 
party left the Theatre. Caroline heard 
ſome one enter the box, and turning her 
head, found it was the object on whom all 
her thoughts were centered. She was now 
ſo agitated; that ſhe had ſcarcely the power 
to breathe. She was convinced that Fre- 
deric-wiſhed to ſpeak to her, and taken off 
her guard, ſhe could not remember what 
- ſhe had wiſhed to ſay to him: yet ſhe had 
longed for ſuch an opportunity longed to 
endeavour to convince him of her inno- 
cence.” - 

© But alas!” thought me, & 1t will be 
uſeleſs ; I cannot betray my mother ; and 
without an entire and circumſtantial account, 
how can he be reconciled to me? My tale 
will appear falſe; he will perhaps imagine 1 


have framed a ſtory purpolely to deceive "# 


him.” 


'B6 | In 


8 FITZMORRIS, 


In a few minutes Frederic approached - 
her, and, at the concluſion of the piece, he 


| offered her his hand to lead her to the car- 


riage, Major Mortimer having before taken 


charge of Mrs. Middleton and Gertrude.— 


(Caroline, in whoſe breaſt love had entirely 
baniſhed every angry thought, accepted his 
© proffe red arm. 

- « Miſs Vincent,” faid has this is the 


ſecond time I bebold you with Major Mor- 


timer. Is it then true that you left Wales 


ay with him * 


Caroline could not 8 pro- 


we cecded,—< If I might hope to be heard as a 


friend, for in any other light, alas ! 1—1 


cCuannot—1 can never I would caution—1 


would warn you—l would adviſe you to 
8 ſeek ſome leſs precarious mode of ſubſiſtence.” 
Mr. Godfrey,” replied Caroline, indig- 


nation crimſoning her whole frame,“ I am 


N 


2 5 5 a N | | obliged 
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- obliged to you for your advice, but at pre- 
ſent it 1s unneceſſary my ſituation is not, 
J flatter myſelf, at all precarious ; it is, I 
hope, as permanent as I can wiſh, and it 
will not ſubject me to unmerited inſult.” 
Would to God!“ cried Frederic, claſp- - 
ing his bands together in a fervent and ener- 
getic manner, © would to God that it was 
an honourable, a virtuous fituation |! Would 


to God that I now beheld you free from 
reproach and diſhonour ! Would to God 
that I dared to believe you innocent! 

« Mr. Godfrey,” replied: Caroline, | 
angrily RR her hand, which . a 
he had taken, « I hope one day or MW 
other to convince you that you * me; 
till then Jam ſilent.. . 

Major Mortimer, who ſtood by the nepit: | 
of the carriage, now. handed her in, and” * i \ 
Frederic followed the coach, determined to 25 


5 
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ſiee where it conveyed her ; and having be- 


held her ſet down in Fleet-Street, he re- 


turned to his lodgings, Caroline's conduct 


ſtill appearing to him as inexplicable as ever. 


It is now time to inform my readers of 


the occurrences in Frederic's family ſince 


*» 


ue left them. On the morning appointed 
for the celebration of the nuptials, Frederic 
| haſtened, with the ardour of a lover, to the 
1 object of his affections, about to become his 


for ever. During the ſhort ride from St. 


Donats, his emotions and feelings were im- 


petuous and ſanguine; his happineſs pro- 


miſed to be too great for frail humanity to 
bear; ; every moment ſeemed to be an hour; 


and ſeveral times he had nearly leaped from 


the carriage, thinking he could be more 


ſpeedy on foot. Judge then his diſappoint- 


ment when the only female ſervant Mrs. 


Vincent kept, informed him that the ladies 


had 


FITZMORRIS. 1% 


had ſet out at day-break for Briſtol. It was 
not only aſtoniſhment and ſurpriſe, it was 


the anguiſh of diſappointed affection—it 
was the agony of deſpair which, took poſ- 
ſeſſion of his ſenſes. -He had gradually been 
mounted on the ſummit of earthly happi- 


neſs, only to be plunged yet deeper in the 


gulph of human miſery. For ſome mo- 


ments he ſpoke not, but bis ſience was 


more expreſſire than words. At length the 


grief, which had been confined in his labour- 


ing boſom, found vent, and he exclaimed— 
«© Tell me, for God's fake tell me where | 15 
ſhe gone ?- And why has the left me at this 


momentous period?“ 


« I am ſure I don't know nothing at 4 


about it,“ ſaid the girl; “ but yeſterday 
they were in a ſtrange combuſticle, and they 


. 


went off at night. I can't tell, I'm ſure, 


what hum they were in; bat fartain they 


did 


— 


" | FITZMORRIS. 
did hurry perdigious ; and they never told 
me nothing at all about it till the very 
minute they went away. Oh Lord, Sir,“ 
continued ſhe, ſeeing the effect her ſtory 
: had on her hearer, I wouldn't for the 


wWoyrld vex fo kind-hearted a gentleman as 


x you ; but if 1 might ſpeak my mind, I 
think they be gone to join Major Mor- 
timer; he went but yeſterday that ever was; 


2 he has a heap of money, and has long been 
f : x i cou rting Miſs.” 


©1228 "$6 Damnation 1” exclaimed Frederic ; © it 


- 


is impoſlible !“ 

Lord, Sir,” ſaid the girl, don't 

= frighten yourſelf ! I'm ſure I wonder how 
_ the could leave ſuch a ſweet, handſome 
young man as you for that old fudge.” Feet 
5 6. What reaſon have you to think ſhe 

7 * the Mayor : ?” fad F. rederic. 


ce Servants 


FITZMORRIS., = -- 
1 Servants ſhouldn't tell tales of their 
| betters, Sir; but they have eyes as well as 


gentlefolks ; and I'm ſure I. wonder how: ſhe 
could be ſo falſe-hearted to you.” 


« Well but, good Mary, tell me, do you 


certainly know that the is gone to the 
Major?“ | 

« Why, Sir, you know I can't be ſartain; 
1 never ſeed them meet, and they never told | 
me they was going to him, but 1 think 


they was.” 
But,“ aſked Frederic, more ad. more 


avitated, © what reaſon have you to think 
they went to Briſtol ? Os 
Why, they went, Sir, in the coach.” 
« And they promiſed to meet Major 
Mortimer there ?” faid Frederic. i 
« Why, Sir, 1 can't ſay 1 did hear 


em, ſo I can't ſwear it; but I think they. 4 


— * 


has promiſed to meet him.” 


Frederic 
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Frederic found he could get no certain 
information from Mary, and therefore re- 
ſolved to endeavour, by tracing the road 
they took, to diſcover the motive of this 


. ſtrange j Journey. Mary, however 7 was bet · f 


ter informed than ſhe pretended to be; ſhe 
was an adept in the art of liſtening; and hav. 
ing been promiſed a handſome gratuity by 
Major Mortimer, ſhe let no opportunity 
Paſs which was favourable for its practice.— 
She had found out that her miſtreſs. pur- 
poſed to break off the intended allianee be- 
tween her daughter and Mr. Godfrey, but 
ſhe remained entirely ignorant of her mo- 


ye tives for ſo doing; and alſo that ſne meant 


; to go to Briſtol : and with this information 


"=p ſhe had haſtened to the Major, who liberally 
2 a preſented her with five ſhillings, , and pro- 


miſed her as many more if ſhe would evade 


the enquiries of the deſerted lover as he 
ſhould 
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ſhould inſtruct her, which Mary did very 
adroitly, as has been before related. Major 
Mortimer had, through life, heſitated at 
nothing which he imagined could promote 
his pleaſures ; and, in his numerous intrigues, 


he had always found ſervants uſeful, although _ | | 
dangerous auxiliaries. He ſcarcely reached | 
London before he called his man John to 
his aid. : 0 ts 


John,“ ſaid he, do you know any 
thing of the family in which Miſs Vincent 


refides ?” 

« Why, your Honour,” ſaid John, E:. 
know. one of the girls; ſhe is a country 
woman of mine; we be both from San : =, 
ſetſhire.“ 8 * 
« What ſort of a Gd. is ſhe?” aid the 
Major, D 

Why, your Htious;" replied John; $ 
3 his _—_ and . very fooliſh, 

6 Mrs. 
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20 FITZMORRIS. 
« Mrs. Jenny is a pretty, neat, clever young 
woman—and— and,“ continued he, heſitat - 


ing, I was thinking, your Honour—I was 


5 going to mention to your Honour 


te Why, John,“ ſaid the Major, 00 you 


ſeem to have a fancy to Mrs. Jenny.“ 


« Why, your Honour, ſervice is no inhe- 


ritance; it is time for me to think of ſet · 


tling but - but—1 hope your Honour has 


nu deſigns on Mrs. Jenny 78 


John,“ ſaid Major Mortimer, if you 
intend to marry the girl, I will do ſomething 


handſome for you both, if you can perſuade 
her to come into my plan, which is only to 


inform me of every thing which happens in 


Middleton's family; and you muſt bring 
Mrs. Jenny to my lodgings, John,” a 


« Ah! your Honour,” ſhaking his head, 
& I dare not bring her here; there is no 
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truſting your Honour when a girl is in the 
caſe.“ | | 

It will rather ſurpriſe the WY that the 
Major only ſmiled at this remark, and then 
rephed— | 

But you may truſt me, John—your 
Jenny is ſaſe. I only want her to aſſiſt me 
in my plans with regard to. Miſs Vincent; 
and a little money would do you no harm 


when you come together.” 


« Why, to be fure, your Honour,” aid 


John, rather doubtfully, „that would be a 
fine help for us: and when would your 
Honour like to ſpeak with her ?” | 

* Whenever you can bring her here with- 
out riſk.” 2 


The converſation now ended, and John 
retired to meditate on the promiſed for- 
tune, and ſtill rather afraid of truſting Mrs. 


Jenny to his Honour.“ 


* Frederic 


<<” : 
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F rederic travelled all night, and reſted not 
until he was ſafely ſet down at the Buſn- 
Inn, in the city of Briſtol. He there found, 
by referring to the book-keeper, that Mrs. 
Vincent and her daughter had ſet off im- 
mediately for London, accompanied by 
Major Mortimer. 

« Here then,“ thought he, “ is full con- 
en; yet that I may have nothing to 


8 reproach myſelf with, hereafter, I will ſtill 


* Purſue her, and will convince her that ſhe 
no longer triumphs over my affections, and, 
on finding her unworthy of my regard, that 
I can caſt her off for ever.” 

| Yet he ſtil] indulged a latent hope that 


he was deceived ; he ſtill flattered himſelf 


he was ſo; © for,” cried he, © ſhe appeared 
innocent and virtuous. Oh Caroline, Caro- 
| line ! would to God that I had died in igno- 


3 | Trance of thy falſehood | Would to God that 


I had ceaſed to be ere this fatal day !” 
: It 


a 
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It was his intention to write a line, to 
inform his friends of this ſad reverſe in his 
proſpecls, while the horſes were putting to, 


as they had expected to have received him, 


accompanied by his bride, that very night ; 

but at the door of the Coffee-room he met 
Dr. L —, who attended his father. 

_ « Young man,” ſaid the Doctor, „I am 


ſorry to ſee you here on ſo melancholy an 


occaſion.” ; 
Frederic ſtarted ; he was aſtoniſhed at what 

the Doctor could mean; it was impoſſible 

for him to have heard of Caroline's elope - 


N ment. 


I hope,” continued the Doctor, © Mr. 
Godfrey may yet do well; but I fear 8 
« Merciful Heaven !” cried Frederic, 


interrupting him,. and lifting up his hands 


and eyes, © merciful Heaven, tell me, 


Doctor, tell me, I entreat you, what is the 


matter with him?“ 


" My | 


* 
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6. My good young man, I am ſorry thus 
ſuddenly to have alarmed you; but you 


muſt have been informed of it ſooner or 


later. Your father 1s worſe, much worle ; 
I ſear he cannot live many days.” | 
Frederic leaned againſt the wall, and 


| groaned aloud ; he was for {ome time un- 
able to ſpeak. At length he exclaimed— 


Andi is it thus we are to meet we who 


| rexpeited to rejoice in bridal feſtivity—we 


whom yeſterday's ſun. ſaw the happieſt of 


the happy—it i is too, too much! * 
My dear young friend,” faid the 


Dod or, “ reflect on the miſchief you will 


cauſe, if you needleſsly alarm your father: 
reflect, and endeavour to compoſe your 


agitation, and haſten to your friends, and 


1 5 be their conſolation. You are bleſſed with 
| an excellent underſtanding and a forth | 


heart; call the one to the 2d and ſupport 
of | 


— 
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of the other; and. fince the loſs of your 


father 1s inevitable, endeavour to beat it with 


fortitude and refgration, The ſorrow we x 


experience for the loſs of our friends is fiſh 
and unavailing, for they are placed beyond | 
the reach of human misfortune ; and although | 
vel may regret the loſs of their ſociety, yet 


we ought rather to rejoice that they have 
quitted a ſtate of trial for a haven of reſt.“ 


« Tt is but too true,” rep ied Frederic, 


ſighing.—“ The world is indeed a ſtate of. 


trial, and J will endeavour to follow your 


advice; I will ſtudy to bear my misfortunes 


with ſubmiſſion : bur it is A hard taſk to 


filence the emotions of the heart, and it is 


one which but yeſterday: I had no occaſion 


to practiſe.“ 
During the ſhort ride. to the Wells, de 


reaſoned himſelf into ſome degree of coms F 
poſure, and had re lolution enough to 


vol. II. C determine 
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determine to conceal from his father the 


: change in his ſituation. He found the whole 


family in the deepeſt affliction. Poor Emma 
had many ſources of forrow ; yet ſhe endea- f 
voured to ſupport her ſpirits, and ſtrive to 
convince her father that his illneſs alone 
cauſed her unca ſineſs. She had received 
only one letter from her huſband ſince his 
departure, and her mind was a, prey to the 
moſt alarming apprehenſions; yet ſhe never 
expreſſed her anxiety, and her cheerfulneſs 
was unabated. If her father at any time 
made a remark on the extraordinary conduct 
of her haſband, ſhe endeavoured to account 
for it by Faing the ſituation of the country 
he inhabited, and the difficulty he muſt be 
under to get a ſafe conveyance for his letters. 
On the firſt arrival of Frede ric, Mr. God- 
frey was aſleep, and he had time to inform 
| his ſiſter that Dr. I. had written to 
| i him, 
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him, and that his return was in conſequence 
of that letter. 

« Oh my dear brother!“ fad Emma, 
« we ſhall certainly loſe him ; we ſhall loſe 
the tendereſt, the beſt of fathers. - In his 
calm and tranquil mind you will behold the 
ſerenity, the peace with which a good con- 
ſcience meets the bed of fickneſs—alas ! 1 
fear the bed of death. We thall never more 
behold him riſe from it; he will never again, 
with his cheerful converſe, gladden our even- 
ing hours; yet, my brother, ſtill anxious for 
the good of others, he employs all his waking 
moments in ſalutary advice to thoſe around 


- 


him.” 
The bell of Mr. Godirey's apartment 
now rung, and Emma haſtened to prepare 
her father fer the arrival of his ſon. 
« My dear father,” faid ſhe, as ſhe en- 
tered, © Frederic will now ſoon be here RON 
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for I find Dr. L 
of your illneſs.” 


he, * as it will prevent the, concluſion of his 


he alluded to Edu in's ſceming neglect of 


her, „ be but well, and your Emma is 


ſpeak to you yr the laſt time on this ſubje&. 


has informed him 


| Lam ſorry for that, my love,“ replied 


wiſhes, perhaps even his nuptials, from tak- 


ing place. Tou will want a companion of 


your own ſex and age, my love, and-I had 
hoped at leaſt to have witneſſed the felicity of 


one of my children“ 
« Oh my father!“ cried Emma, knowing 


happy. She has the moſt ſecure, the moſt 
unbounded confidence i in the affection of her 
Edwin: ſhe ſcels no fear but for his ſalcty, 
no anxiety but for his life; and that he lived 


0 hort time lince, we have the moſt convin- 


cing proofs.” 
e My child, ” ſaid Mr. Godfrey, ce I now 


Should 
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Shotild you not, on the return of your huſ- 
band, find yourſelf as happy as you could 
hope to be—ſhould the long ſeparation you 


will probably experience, weaken his attach- 


ment to you, rely on the affection of your 
uncle; in all your difficulties take his advice ; 
de has ſeen more of life, he knows. more of 
the human heart than your brother; he has 
experienced the waywardneſs of feeling, and 
with him the headſtrong paſſions of youth 
have ſubſided. On the contrary, Frederic 
and your huſband are both young, both ardent 
in their tempers, both violent in their paſ- 
fions, and their anger is eaſily excited. Should 
any diſpute ariſe between them, the moſt 
fatal conſequences might enſue ; yet at the 
fame time, my love, remember, it is your 


duty, by every means in your power, to con- 


ciliate the affections of Mr. Edwin, and, if | 


poſſible, even to bear unkindneſs. Reflect 
83 that, ; 


* 
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that, however flagrant may be the cauſe which 


ſeparates a huſband from his wife, yet they 
never part without a ſtigma being attached 


to both, and the woman has generally the 
greateſt ſhare of contumely to ſupport, — 


Her fituation, when away from the protec- 
tion of her huſband, lays her open to the 
obſervations and flander of the multitude. 


Her moſt innocent actions are miſrepre- 


ſented, and ſhe rarely paſſes through life 


with an unblemiſhed reputation. But I 


think, my love,” continued he, I hear the 
voice of your brother ; ſend him to me.” 
Frederic ſtarted back on perceiving the 


- alteration a ſhort time had made on his 
father's countenance. 


8 Oh my father, my dear father l“ ex- 


claimed he, « why was I kept in ignorance 
of your ſtate of health—why did you not 


TE a5 3 ot, * ſuffer 


FITZMORRIS, , on 


ſuffer me to be informed, ere this, that you 
were worle ?” | 

8 My ſon,” ſaid Mr. Godfrey, tenderly 
embracing him, my decline has been rapid 
indeed; but I thank God, I hope 1 am not 
unprepared. I ſhould bave ſent for you, 
my dear boy, but that I expected to ſee 


you, and claſp in my arms the daughter of : 


my wiſhes, your beloved Caroline ; I hoped 
to beho!d her united to you -ere I died, but 
it muſt not be God's will be done!“ 
Frederic could with difficulty conceal 
his emotion at this mention of Caroline. 
Alas!“ thought he, © the ſun will never 


more riſe to witneſs my felicity—that is ſet 


in endleſs night—Caroline and I ſhall meet 


NO more 


Mr. Godfrey then detailed clearly a 


explicitly ſome domeſtic buſineſs, and after- 
wards complaining of heavineſs, Frederic 
c 4 lef 
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left him ; andhaving ſeen him compoſed, fat 


down to indulge melancholy reflection. 

Although this blow had long been ex- 
pected by Emma, and though he was not 
unprepared for it, yet ſhe with difficulty 
prevented her tears from flowing even in the 
* Preſence of her father: when at liberty, ſhe 


T. | indulged. her : forrowing hear t. Shadows 


of the paſt fleeted in ſucceſſion before her; 
ſhe recollected every inſtance” of paternal 
_ affetion, ſoon to be experienced no more.— 


She reflected on his numerous virtues, and 
fighed to think that, after the tranſition of 
a few, a very few years, the remembrance 
of them would be conſigned to oblivion, 


when ſhe - ſhould perhaps have follow- 
ed him to the tomb, and all that pro- 
miſed happinels in the morning of her life 
| ſhould be blaſted ere it arrived to maturity ; 
and fhe ſhould conſider the peaceful grave 


* a 33 
as the only ſecure aſylum which Providence 
has beſtowed on his creatures. — A cold chil! 
came over her when ſhe reffected that a 
few hours would perhaps for ever Ceprive 
ber of a parent, when his remains would be 
conveyed. to the damp boſom of the earth, 
when he would be alike inſenſible to joy 
or grief, and when the tears of incon- 
ſolable affection would be unheard, and to- 
tally unavailing. Twenty years had Emma 

experienced the fond partiality of her father— 
twenty years had paſſed, and had- ſeen them 
always together; yet now a ſeparation was 
inevitable and eternal, unleſs permitted to 
recognize each other in a future ſtate. 

A loud groan from her father's chamber 
haſtened Emma to his bed - ſide; ſhe rung 
the bell violently. Who can deſcribe her 
feelings? She found him in the agonies f 
death. Mrs. Dixon, Mr. Fitzmorris, and 


| 2 5 Frederic 
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Frederic ruſhed into the apartment, but it 


was too late; the ſtruggle was over, and the 
vital ſpark, which once animated the frame 


of Mr. Godfrey, was fled for ever! 
40 My dear Emma,“ laid F it zmorris, 


e you are unfit for a ſcene like this. Your 


1 
a 
= 


gentle ſpirit will be unable to ſupport the 


terrors of this chamber; ſuffer me to lead 
you to your own room.” | 

He took her paſſive hand, and con- 
ducted her, almoſt unconſciouſly, from a 
place where ſhe had experienced the greateſt 
misfortune of her life, When her mind 
recovered its recollection, the palt appeared 
like adream, She could ſcarcely wo her 


| ſenſes, 


« And was ſhe really. aa ? Yes, an 


orphan and a wife —a widowed wife !—ſhe 


was alone in the grand ſcale of exiſtence ! 


72 2H ; W : | 28 1 ö « No, | 
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«© No, God forbid !” cried ſhe ; « Edwin. 
ſtill loves me, Frederic loves me, but my 
father, my dear father, has left me for ever!“ 

Frederic was deeply abſorbed in affliction; 
| he could not help reflecting on himſelf for 
quitting his ſick parent, in purſuit of Caro- 
line. 5 

« And yet,“ exclaimed he, © T left him 
on the recovery—I left him but a few 
ſhort weeks; on my return I fee him a 
breathleſs corpſe. Oh my father, my father 
every day robs us of ſome valued friend, 
erery hour life appears leſs attraftive ,— 
bappy 1 is he, who, like you, my parent, can 

meet death with reſignation and hope! 
Fitzmorris undertook the performance of 
the laſt offices. towards his lamented rela- 
tive; and five days after his deceaſe he was 
interred in the College Church of Briſtol.— 
The family immediately removed to Bath, 
C 6 " = 
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in hopes that change of ſcene might reſtore + . 
the drooping ſpirits of Emma. Her me- 
lancholy was now extreme; the effort ſhe 
had made to hide ber unhappineſs from her 
father, was no longer neceſſary; her father 
Vas no more, and ſhe ſunk at once into a 
ſtate of languid depreſſion. Frederic ſoon 
- . left his friends at Bath, and purſued his way 
| to London, determined to diſcover the re- 
treat of Caroline and her mother, and re- 
| ſolved to demand from them an explana- 
f tion of their conduct. | 
Mr, Fitzmorris was as much farppiſed as 
| hi nephew at Miſs Vincent's extraordinary 
diſappearance * — ⏑ or,” ſaid he, * had 
Carolige entertained a preference for Major 
Mortuner, he had liberty to chuſe between 
you ; and I can hardly think it probable that 
_ the would condeſcend to be the illicit com- 


| panion £ of a man whoſe honourable addreſſes 
che reſuſed.“ | 


* 


| Only 
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Only a few days after his arrival in Lon- 
don, Frederic diſcovered Caroline, as has 
been before related ; and when he had ob- 
tained knowledge of her reſidence, he de- 


termined to ſeek an early opportunity of 


ſceing her. Appearances were certainly 


avainſt her, yet he thought there was ſome- 


thing in her countenance which beſpoke ber 
innocent; and wiſhing to find ber virtuous, 


— 
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he almoſt perſuaded himſelf that ſhe was ſo. 
Major Mortimer, immediately after the 
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ſecond interview with Frederic, diſpatched | 

Mr. John to bring the girl he had mentioned _ * ; 

to him, as he thought it high time to ſettle _ 

ſome plan to prevent Frederic from gaining 

an explanation from Caroline, as he feared - ' 

one converlation between them would en- 

tirely fruſtrate all his well concerted plans. 

John had no ſooner. uſhered his love into 

the preſence of the Major, than he began to 
ſound 


- - - 
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ſound the girl; and ſoon diſcovering vanity 
to be her reigning foible, he determined to 
work on it, and make her his grand engine 
in the buſineſs. Mr. John having retired— 
* Bleſs me, Mrs. Jenny,“ ſaid his maſter, 
4 you are divinely handſome !” 
The poor girl bluſhed. 
Lou appear,” continued = « to have 
a good place at Mr. Middleton's. 
Oh Lord, Sir, no one can have a better; 
my maſter and miſtreſs are both very good- 
' tempered ; and as for Miſs Vincent, ſhe's 
beyond all. I'm fure, Sir, I ſhall never, as 
long as I live, forget what ſhe ſaid to my: 
miſtreſs to-day ; for you muſt know, Sir, 
my miſtreſs means to give a grand route, [ 
- think they call it. Now Joſeph, our foot- 
man, is ill; ſo. miſtreſs was a ſaying to Miſs 
Vincent, ſays ſhe, © What ſhall we doit 


| Joſeph does not Et well?“ 


« Why,” 
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Why,“ lays Miſs Vincent, ſays ſhe, 


© there's the coachman and the boy, and 
beſides a ſmart, tidy girl; and I dare ſay ſhe 
will be able to wait as well as the reſt.” 

« Oh Lord, I verily thought I ſhould 
have died in the place. | 

Jenny,“ ſays Miſs Vincent again, is 
a neat, pretty, tidy girl. — Well, 'twas very 
good of Miſs . I'm ſure; I ſhall 
never forget it. 

« declare, Mrs. Jenny,“ ſaid the OY 
« I am ſurpriſed to hear you undervalue 
yourſelf in this manner. I am ſure, if Miſs 
Vincent had faid you, were beautiful, ſhe 
would not have done you juſtice.” 

Oh Lord, your Honour,” ſimpering 
and bluſhing, © now I'm ſure your Honour 
is joking.“ N 


pon honour Jam ſerious; I think you 


very pretty indeed; and you are Pretty: 
you know you are.“ 
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8 It does not become me to contradict 
your Honour,“ ſaid Mrs. Jenny, dropping 


a low curtſy.—“ But as 1 was a ſaying, 


ns Vincent, ſhe faid, © There's Jenny 1s 

a Pt retty, neat, tidy eint ſhe ſhall try to 
Wait. 80, your Honour, I tended tea that 
bleſſed night, and J declare, as I'm a living 


ſinner, I thought before twas a great thing 


to do; but 'tis only hand it to *em—they 


take it themſelves. Well miſtreſs, ſhe turned 


me out in a new ſuit, and I declare, when I 


| | looked in the glals, I could ſcarce help 


thinking of Mils Vincent.— There's 
Jenny, ſays ſhe, is a pretty, neat, tidy 
girl. ſays ſhe ;. and Mis Vincent ſays, Lis 
all to be done, like ſome lady but *twas not 
8 and I never heard of no other. 
Oh how I likes Lady-Day, for all 1 don't 
know her; for when ſhe comes to town, tis 


n  quarter-day, and then en pays 1 me my 


| - #0 | wages. 


- 
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wages. Poor Miſs Vincent isn't well to do, 


your Honour, as I may be bold to ſay to 


you; ſhe's only a ſerving maid, as well as 
myſelf.“ t 
. « Well, Mrs. Jenny,” faid the Major, 
e Jam what the world calls a warm man, 
and I mean to reward the ſervices of my 
man John; and I will make both your's 
and Miſs Vincent's fortune if you will do 
what I tell you. There is only one thing 
in the way, and that is, Miſs Vincent is in 


love with a profligate young fellow :—now I 


only wiſh that if he comes to your houſe, 


you will not let him fee her; and if you 
cannot help that, take this letter to him as 
he goes out, and that will do his buſſneſs.“ 

« ] will be ſure. to do as your Honour 


bids me. Out upon Miſs Vincent, to love 


a profligate young man l“. ler 
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A There's s a guinea,” ſaid the Major — 
«and when you have done the buſineſs, I will 
be obliged to you if ads will come and tell 
me: 4, 

Jenny promiſed, and returned to Fleet 
Street, well pleaſed with her viſit. 


- * 


CHAb. II. 


e: The toiling pleaſure ſickens into pain.“ 


Mrs. MIDDLE TON had (as her maid 

: Jerny told the Major) really fixed the day 
for her route; and being determined it 

- ſhould be quite the genteel thing,” no 

© expence was ſpared. Caroline was employed 
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to diſpoſe of the ornaments in the three 
rooms, which were to be opened, and Mrs. 
Middleton was all hurry and agitation :;—- 
her © weak nerves” were quite forgotten ;— 
ſhe afliduouſly employed herſelf in nailing 
up the coloured lamps, and wiping the 
China, glaſs, &c. After every thing was 
put in order, ſhe exclaimed rapturouſly— 
« Well, I declare it's the moſt faſhionableft 
thing I ever ſaw. Mrs. Alderman Double- 
ſack will be quite frightened, don't you 
think fo ? Bleſs me, we have forgot to make 
ſome buckets, as well as wreaths, of the 
hartificial flowers.” N 
An hundred cards had been ſent out, 
and no anſwers were returned until the day 
preceding the . great, the important day,” 
when, to Mrs. Middleton's great mortifica- 
tion, ſhe received more than fifty refuſals,— 
Every rap at the door— \ Ea Ys 


8 | cc Oh 
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+ Oh God!” cried Mrs. Middleton, 
Wa REO humility knock—we. (hall have 
nobody here!” 
1 think, Madam,“ faid Caroline, 
« ffiy people will be quite enough; the 
ſervants will-be able to wait without Jenny's 
afſiflance.” | 

« Very true, ſaid the good-natured 
woman, you are always right; I ſhould 
ke to have every thing go off well, and in 
ſtyle.— There, there, cried ſhe, almoſt 
jumping from her chair, © there's a genti- 
lity rap— Jenny, Betty, Molly, ſay we are 
not at home. I ſhouldn' t at all like to be 
_ Gatched | in my bed-gown, and I dare ſay 
tis my dear fiend, Mrs. Alderman Double- 
ſack ; the's the moſt provokingeſt thing in 
the world; ſhe always comes when I am 
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Jenny now entered, and informed the 
ladies that it was the milliner who had 
brought home their things. | 
c Well, well, let us lee,” faid her miſ- 
treſs . bring them up; I am ſo glad!“ 1 
Many faſhionable articles were now pt 0- 
duced, and approved of ; but Caroline was. 
ſorry to find thit the lady of the manſion 
had fixed on a yellow and lilac turban, — 
Caroline and Gertrude choſe their own. 
drieties—plain white mullins, which ſet off 
the ſymmetry of their forms; no ornaments; 
were here diſplayed, no variety of colours 
exhibited. Their head-dreſſes conſiſted 
only of their hair, Nature's own gift, ele- 
gantly turifed in the Grecian ſty le. Mrs. 
M ddleton's gown was a lilac ſatin, trimmed” 
with green ſringe.— The grand day was 
uſhered in with tome hurry, and no ſmall: 
portion of confuſion, Every thing was, 
| however, 
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however, arranged; and the ladies, having 
arrayed themſelves, waited | to receive the 
company, who, about ſeven o'clock, began 
to enter, to the no ſmall gratification of Mrs. 
| Middleton. | 
I declare, my dear friend,” faid Mrs, 
Alderman Doubleſack, who was one of the 
firſt who entered, © 1 never in my life ſaw 
any thing ſo pretty and taſty as your rooms!“ 
“J am very glad you like them,” ſaid 
Mrs. Middleton; © a perſon of oe taſte 
and feeling, who knows what's what ” 
Company now crowded in ſo faſt, that 
the had not time to conclude her ſpeech ; 
both Caroline and Gertrude aſſiſted her in 
Placing the company. 
„ Pray, Miſs,” faid an old lady to the 
former, don't you play?“ 


% No, Madam, I never take a card in my 
« Well,” 
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« Well,” continued the lady, © that is 
to me amazing! I am never ſo happy as 
when ſitting at a card- table; but l always 
contrive to get out before the refreſhments 
come, for otherwiſe one has no time to 
taſte them, and I like a glaſs of wine but 
then it's in moderation; but I am ſure,” 
eying our heroine farcaſtically, . if I did 
not play cards, I would never come 1ato 
company—you muſt be ſo ſtupid.“ 

Caroline ſmiled, and allowed that ſhe 
muſt appear ſo to her. 

« Why, to be ſure, Miſs, you are but 
poor entertainment; for what fignifies 
people's looks, if they are fit for nothing?“ 

Caroline anſwered not this polite remark, | | 
but could not help obfcrving that this 
lady's moderation extended itſelf to eight 
glaſſes of wine, and as many pieces of cake. 
Her attention was called off from Mrs. 


Melton 
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Melon by a diſpute between two ladies 
concerning the ſcore. | One aſſerted that 
the other had marked two more than ſhe. - 
had a right to ſet up. Indignation Azſhed! 
into the eyes of the accuſed lady, an 1 
exclaimed | 

Mis Jones, you have inſulted me, and 
by God I'll never play another card with you. 
as long as J hve.” | 

Miſs Spruce retorted by flinging the 

cards at the head of her adverſary. The 
whole room was in confuſion; every one 
crowded to the ſcene of add ion, yet fearing 
to approach too near, conceiving they might 
receive ſome of the blows which were likely : 


E” to be dealt. Lord Newmarket and Mr. 


Battleman now inſiſted on forming a ring 


and ſeeing fair play. 
Come, Mais Jones,“ cried the latter, 
* Ang, and Re pit you againſt your 
antagoniſt 


\ 4 


l 
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antagoniſt for a thouſand guineas. l ſee, 


by your countenance, you are a, good pu- 


giliſt.“ 
« Done,” ſaid his Lordſhip.— « "Come, 
my fair Amazon, Mifs Spruce, Fight * 
Both ladies. were now exaſperated beyond 
all patience, and flying with fury on both the 


gentlemen, who made them the ſubjects of 
their ridicule, they obliged them to make a 


precipitate retreat into 2 next apartment, 
and then returned to the war of words, 

which raged with redoubled violence, and 
then had recourſe to blows, till caps, hand- 


kerchiefs, and aprons ſtrewed the floor, and: 


they were . obliged to retire, leſt the ſur- 


rounding 1 ſhould take them for 
that religious ſect, ® common in North 


Wales, denominated Jumpers ; for although 


theſe fair and ge: tle daughtc rs of our oreat 
mother had not, at the beginning of the 
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affray, diſencumbered themſelves from e any 


part of their wearing apparel, yet at its 


termination they were literally ſtripped, and 


it was generally feared, by the humane part 
of the aſſembly, that they would ſuffer ſe- 
verely in their return home from the. ſeve- 
rity of the weather, which, 1n their preſent 


undiſguiſed ſituation, they would no doubt 
feel intenſely cold. After their departure, 


it is natural to ſuppoſe that the converſation 
unavoidably tell on their extraordinary con- 


duct; every one made different re marks, 
not very much to the advantage of the fair 


wh combatants. Poor Mrs. Middleton bitterly 
DS lamented that ſuch an ungenteel 1 


| ſhould have happened i in her houſe. 


60 Oh Lord, Madam,” ſaid Lord N ewmarket, 


_— my friend Bittleman can aſſure you, as well 


as s myſelf, that it is quite the © genteel thing. 
Nothing 
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Nothing can be too outre for the ladies of 
the preſent day any thing to attract atten- 
tion; we have whole boarding-ſchools of 
rope-dancers, and I do not deſpair of ſee- 
ing, at ſome future period, a theatre erected 
for the female pugiliſts of Great-Britain to 
exerciſe their talents in. For my part, 1 
admire all ſublime efforts of genius, and 
ſhall be happy at any time to become a libe- 
ral ſubſcriber to ſo uſeful an inſtitution.” _ 
It appeared as if Fortune had determined 
to make Mrs. Middleton's route the ſuhject 
of univerſal converſation, and that the 
ſhould gain eclat, although perhaps not in 
the exact manner ſhe wiſhed. Mrs. Alder- 
man Caxon had ſported on this occaſion a ne 
peruke coinplete in all its compart ments. — 
She determined carefully to conceal this new 
acquiſition de la tete; and now firſt leaving 
52 | | off 
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off that unfaſhionable thing called powder, 
in future to dreſs entirely «Ala Greeque.” 


Mr. Middleton, although in the main a 


good-natured man, loved nothing ſo well as 
a joke except indeed his wife and daughter) 


and particularly a joke on the wiſe of his 


friend the Alderman, although it unfortu- 


nately happened that theſe jokes generally 
produced a fracas between the lady and 
himſelf, -He immediately, obſerved the 
alteration in her appearance, and was for 
| ſome time at a loſs to account for it ;— 
but recollecting that, had Mrs. Caxon worn 
her own hair, it muſt. in tlie courſe of things, 
by this time have had a tendeney to grey, 
it cccurred immediately to him that [be 
had called in art to ſupply the deficiency of 
nature, and bad made purchaſe of an entite 


15 caron. He determined to point out this 


ornament 


L 
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ornament as an object of ridicule ; and theres 


fore contrived to ſeat himſelf near her, where 


he had not been long m_ before he 
exclaimed— _ : 

« This room is ſo confoundedly hot, that | 
[ adviie every one to pull off their wigs.— 
What ſay you, Mrs. Alderman ?” 

« Sir,” replied the lady, I think it 
would be very rude in any gentleman to pull 
off his wig in the preſence of ladies,” | 

„Gentlemen did not ſay gentlemen, 
Madam; z and d——n me it 1 do not thick 
there ou d be many bare-heade ladies as 
vell as gentlemen. Things are made ſo 
deceiving now- a- days; I ſwear that this 


| hair of your's looks forall the world like the 


wigs in the great wig- -makers' ſhop at the 
Court end of the town.” 


+ Look, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. im ; te look, 
would any one take my hair for a wig but 


52 you 
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you are always ſo vulgar and low, that J de- 
clare Jam always in a fright when 1 come 
near your houſe.” . 
0 Pray, Madam,“ ſaid a lady, who played 
with her, do not you bray on that card ?” 
Oh yes; to be ſure you do,” ſaid Mr. 
Middleton ; tand if you have nothing elſe 
to bray on, burn me it I wouldn' t ben my 
old wig there.” 
„ou are the moſt provoking man I 
ever knew.“ | 
6 Come, come, ſhake hands, and don't 
=” be angry; you knew me before to-day; Il 
was only joking,” and riſing, he leaned his 
head over her chair, and whiſpered, « We 
EE 15 ought to kiſs, and be friends; but there's too 
5 much company now, ſo. we'll leave it till 


ll next time;” and he turned from her, to con- 


' 
j 

| 
| 
g 
1 
{ 

1 


5 dete with a 8 8 8 who had juſt ended a 
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br at Caſino, when a loud ſcream, fol- 


lowed by a laugh from behind, attracted his 
attention, as well as that of the whole com- 


pany. Who ſhall ſpeak his aſtoniſhment at 
beholding Mrs. Caxon entirely deſpoiled of 
her treſſes, and bare-headed, expoſed to the 
mirth of the ſpectators, and the unfortunate 


« Tete a la Grecque” ſuſpended from the 


button. of his own coat 
An univerſal titter pervaded the room, 
and communicated itſelf to the one ad- 


joining, which was in conſequence emptied 


into the tumultuous apartment, which was 


lo thronged, that many perſons were obliged 


to mount themſelves on the tables and 
chairs, and the uproar was general, 
Mr. Middleton, ſeriouſly vexed at the 


expoſure , which he had been the innocent” 
cauſe of, no- attempted to reinſtate the N 
Grecian trophy. Freſh and louder peals of 


D 4 laughter 
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= 85 laughter agitated the company; for, unac- 
4 cuſtomed to attend the toilets of the fair, 
be had. injudiciouſly placed the hind * 
3 before. | 

= Mes. Caxon, now more than ever enraged, 
pulled it from him; and having placed it on 


—— — — 0 — 


ber head, retired, joſtling the company with 
her eloows- un! lhe made a way out, ex- 
| claiming—* You may depend on my in- 
3 forming the Alderman; we fhall ſee if 1 
am to be inſulted with impunity !”” | 
Mrs. Middleton followed to apologize, 
but the lady was inexorable.—Our heroine 
had all this time been engaged in a very | 
ditferent manner. F rederic, hearing there 


* 1 * 


ap was to be a grand gala in the houſe of Mr. a 
Middleton, determined to ſeize what ap- | 


A, 


| peared to him a favourable opportunity of I i 


£5 


procuring an interview with Caroline. Jenny 


3 was not in the way, and a ſervant, 1 his c 
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deſire, ſhewed him into the ſtreet parlour, 
and went to call Miſs Vincent. Caroline at 
firſt debated whether ſhe ought to anſwer: 
the ſummons of a ſtranger who refuſed to 
ſend up his name ; but: ſhe determined to go,, 
convinced ſhe could be in no danger while 
ſo many people were in the. houſe.. 

« Good God * cried the, ſtarting as ſhe 
entered, good Heavens, Mr. Godfrey, 
s it poſlible? e 

« Yes, Caroline,” he pla: «it is S Mr. 
Godfrey, it is the forſaken Frederic.— - 
Well may you be amazed to find that, after 
jour deſertion, he again throws himſelf in 
your way : but I come to demand of you. 
an explanation ;, I come to atk Why, having. 
raiſed me to hope, you madly plunged me 
into deſpair, expoſed me to the bittereſt 
anguiſh; ; and why, having fixed the day tot: 


our indiflotuble union, you left me, crucliy- © * 
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left me without aſſigning any reaſon, without 


my having an idea of the place to whence 
| you had flown, without a parting word ?— 
=D My happineſs, my peace of mind, were as 
little worthy of your conſideration as my 
love was of your's in return; both were 

8 facrificed at the ſhrine of Major Mortimer, 

| But I will not tamely loſe you; he ſhall 


feel my reſentment ; he ſhall anſwer for his 
conduct; nor While 1 ve, (hall he ſecurely 


- triumph. 2 er 


„ Brederic,” aid Caroline, her voice 
nat choked by her ſobs, choked by 


tenderneſs, and tremulous. from agitation, 
believe me, your reſentment againſt him 


I TY would be vain and futile. I have no en- 


gagement or attachment whatever to Major 


Mortimer; my heart is wholly and folcly 
your own; circumſtances the moſt cruel 
have conſpired to prevent our union, which 


* 
| HEE: Will 
* &; |< 
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will probably, too probably, never take 
place, Indeed I do not, I ought not to 
wiſh it ſhould. I love you fervently, ar- 
dently, ſincerely, yet you now behold me 
for the laſt time; for after this night I am 
reſolved never more to ſee you.” 

« Tell me not you love me,” cried Fre- 
deric ; © call me not your beloved Frederic; 
rather ſay you hate, you deſpiſe me; fay 
you have plighted that faith to my rival you - 
have before falſified to me; ſay that you 


re: el in licentious pleaſure, that you are the 


companion of his looſer hours; ſay at once 
? that you are loſt alike to virtue and honour, 
ad do not trifle with the feelings of a heart 
{ like mine. A time will come,” continued 
F he, walking about the room in violent agi- 
J 


tation, “ when you will lament its loſs, when 


you will reproach yourſelf for its ſufferingg, 


& 
—— 
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and will vaialy lament your defelienion from 


EF 


„ Almighty Providence l' cried Caroline, 


. burſtiog into tears, (what an accuſation !— 


And is your confidence | in my honour, your 


Wc reliance on my fidelity ſo ſmall, ſo very 
© . ſmall? Cannot you believe me when [I 
5 affirm my virtue is unſullied, my affection | 


for you unſhaken? My heart aches at our. 


ſeparation, yet J am convinced it is una- 
voidable; and though appearances are 
agaiuſt me, hate that reliance on my honour 
| which in Gmilar circumſtances I would place 
in your's. I am aſſured of the ſtrength of 


my own reſolution, while, conſcious of 


recti u le, 1 feel, ſeverely feel, my own: ſitu- 
ation, and the malignant cenſures which, I 
have no doubt, are attached to my conduct; 


yet I cannot confide in you: a promiſe the 
malt facred, the Rut inviolab! e withholds 


Me, 
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ine,” and the ſame promiſe | demands our 


ſeparation.” N = 
It ſhall not be, by Heaven!“ ect 


Frederic; „ no power on earth ſhall tear 


you from me. _ Your engagement to me 


was prior to every other; it is more ſacred, 


more inviolable. In the fight of the 


Almighty you are my wife; nor will I again 
loſe you until the indiſſoluble knot is tied.— 
Behold me, Caroline,” continued he, ten- 
derly taking her hand,“ a ſuppliant for your 
mercy z not the gay Frederic you once 
knew me, but one whom miſery has hum- 
bled. Trace in this altered figure the ra- 
vages grief and deſpair have cauſed in this 


lacerated boſom : reflect on my recent diſ— 


appointment, my yet more recent loſs; and 


d read their effects on a mind, ardent, impe · 
tuous as mine. Dread alſo a meeting 


between 
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between me and my bated rival, whoſe life 
ſhall anſwer for his preſumption.” 

„Oh,“ ſaid Caroline, lifting up her hands 
in an attitude of ſupplication, do not, do 
not ſee him; do not lay up for yourſelf ages 
of remorſe and repentance ; he is not, can- 
not be any thing to me; J have never met 
him but by accident—only caſually have I 
been in his company. I have not ſeen him 
more than three times ſince 1 have been in 
London.“ | 

„Then wherefote this terror ?” ſaid Fre- 
dexic. « From whence this anxiety for his 
ſafety i eo | 

6 Oh impute it not to his account—for 
you, not him, am I alarmed. Oh F rederic, 
my dear Frederic, promiſe, ſwear you will 


not meet him in an hoſtiie manner; eale 


ny fearful, my burſting heart! Speak, ſay 


1 79 


you will be calm!“ 1 
| . 4 3 IF,” 
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« If,” returned Frederic, © you wiſh to | 
ſee me calm, if you have the ſightelt regard 
for me, if my happinels 1s worth your con- 
fideration, tell me, tell me truly why you | 
left Wales? and why the filence and ſe- 
crecy of night were choſen to aid your 

flight?” 

Alas l“ cried ſhe, ſinking into a chair, 
overcome by contending emotions, alas 
it is impoſſible; worlds cannot bribe me to 
betray the confidence repoſed in me. Oh 
did no fatal prohibition ſtay me — Oh were 

I free and unſhackled, this hour, this mi- 
nute would I be your's; every doubt 
ſhould be explained, every cauſe of ſuſpi- 
cion cleared. You ſhould have no reaſon. 
to doubt my. love; yet credit me when I 
aſſert, ſo peculiarly am I circumſtanced, I 
cannot even wiſh to be united to you with- 
out committing a crime; and were I called on 


| again 
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again in the ſame. manner, I ought. to re- 

peat my fatal promiſe, and reſign my love.“ 
ec Condeſcend then,” laid Frederic, to 
become mine. I will rely on your honour, 
and our marriage ſhall remain a ſecret to 
every one but your mother. Wl 

We No, Frederic, much as 1 love you, [ 
| Will. never become your wife while a ſhadow 
| ; of ſuſpicion remains attached to my con- 
duct. Before that period, every action muſt 
be explained, every motive known. In this 


— — — 
— — ˙ 
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world Lam divided from you for ever, un- 


- 


les we meet on equal terms. My fame you 
will one day acknowledge unſpotted. my 
chafacter fill pure and uncontaminated, and 
© my family and connections ſuch as would not 
diſgrace an exalted ſtation; conſequently 
you would receive no degradation from an 
| alliance with we. In the preſent ſtate of 
{Gicurnliances I can never behold your 


+ friends. 
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friends. 0 I ould dread, above all, to en- 
counter Mr. Fitzmorris and your ſiſter.“ 

« Good God | then is my family indeed 
ſo hateful to you? Is my ſiſter, the gentle 
Emma, deſpiſed ? Is the noble-hearted, the 
generous Firamorris deteſted ? 

« Alas!” ſaid Caroline, © miſtake me 
not; TI love, I eſteem your ſiſter; I reve- 
rence, I filially regard Mr. Fitzmorris ; in 


any other ſituation I ſhould rejoice to meet 
them: yet until—when——” A dreadful 
tecollection at that moment croſſed her 


mind, and claſpingher hands, ſhe exclaimed 
n Although J long to lee, to be re- un ted 
to you all although death would be pre- 
ferable to a ſeparation, and my heart bleeds 
at the neceſſity, yet we mult. part. Fare 
wel for ever !” and then, without giving 
him time to detain her, the ruſhed out of N 


the room, and gained her own apartment; 3— 
and Ae 
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and having turned the key to prevent an 
interruption, ſhe flung herſelf on the bed, and 


gave free vent to the emotions of her heart 
in a violent flood of tears. 


- After her departure, Frederic ſtood for 


ſome time, too much aſtoniſhed and con- 


founded to know what he did. At length 
recollection returned, but it returned only 


to bewilder and agonize him ; he believed 


Caroline” 8 aſſertion of her innocence; he was 
internally convinced of her fidelity; he had 


certain teſtimony of her regard; her agita- 


tion, her tears, her emotion theſe could . 


a be feigned. 


« Then,“ ſaid he, indacally, « what is this 


. dreadful bar to our union, that I muſt be un- 


| acquainted with it? She appeared to hope 


that time might diſpel it. Alas, no! for ſhe 


lamented that even her wiſhes for the accom- 


pliſhment of our union muſt be criminal. — 


She 
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She told me we muſt meet no more, and yet 
ſaid that hereafter I might be in poſſeſſion of 
her hand, when my family would feel no diſ- 
grace in her alliance. Inexplicable myſtery ! 
Fatal ſeparation !—Yer I will not thus loſe 
her, I will ll purſue her; 1 will obtain 
her; nothing but a conviction of her baſeneſs 
ſhall make me relinquiſh the purſuic.” 

He now quitted the houſe; bur the door 
was opened by Mrs. Jenny, who put a letter 
into his hand, and her finger on her lips in 
token of ſilence. She had almoſt immedi- 
ately diſcovered our heroine's tete-d-tere; 
and eager to obtain another of the Majors 
© golden guineas,” ſhe hurried down ſtairs 
to deliver the letter ſhe had been charged 185 
with. Frederic put the letter into his 
pocket, almoſt unconſciouſly ; ; and, totally 


abſorbed in his own contemplations, forgot 
where he was going until arouſed from his 
reverie 
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tention to commit murder. 
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reverie by the ſound of voices many ſtreets 
diſtant from what ſhobld ha e been the place 
of his deſtination. He hefitared fome mo- 
ments; the voices grew louder and louder; 


he proceeded a few paces, and again retreated, 


c Shall I,” thought he, *falcer._in the cauſe 
of humanity ? Shall I be undecided when it 
may be in my power to aſſiſt a fellow-crea-. 


ture: ? For the paltry conſideration of my 


n own ſafery, ſhall 1 barter the reward of an 


approving conſcience ? 


His deliberations were inſtantly over, and 


ruſhing to the door of a ſmall houſe, from 


whence the noiſe proceeded, he entered, and 


| beheld a man moſt unmerceifully beating a | 
poor and decrepid old woman. Frederic 


unfortunately had no weapon of defence 
about him; but ſeizing the oppreſſor by the 
collar of his coat, he aſked if it was his in- 


The 
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The man uttered a curſe barwbeil his 
clenched teeth, and let go his hold; then 


vehemently wrenching himſelf from Fre- 
deric, he ran out of the houſe without ſay ing 
another word. * 

God be praiſed;” ſaid the old woman, 
lifting up her hands, “ God be praiſed ! 1 
am fure, Sir, if you had not thus providen- 
| tially have come to my aſſiſtance, it would 
ates: been all over with me. Well, God 


from him.” 3 

« God is,” anſwered Frederic, © undoubt- 
edly juſt and merciful ; but tell me the cauſe 
of the ſcene I have fo recently witneſſed!” 

« You look,” cried ſhe, earneſtly gazing 


in his face, “you look like a man of ' honour, 


is juſt! I deſerve pumſhment, though not 


I think | may truſt you ; yet what gratifica- 


tion can the hiſtory of a life like mine afford, 
unleſs indecd a warning, a ſalutary warning ? 
Lou 
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You muſt know then, Sir, that the man who 
1 : has juſt quitted me is my huſband, and I am 
ignorant. of any offence committed againſt 
him. Alas! he has been the cauſe of my 
miſeries he is the author of my undoing ;— 
he has driven me down the precipice of guilt, 
and has loaded my conſcience with a heavy 
| burden of fins; he has ruined me in this 
| : world, and he would even now ſend me, un- 
= - Prepared, into the preſence of my Almighty 
| * Judge I am the offspring of poor, but in- 
j _"_ duſtrious people, who maintained a numerous 
| family by hard labour. I had, from my 
childhood, a remarkable ear for mulic, 
3 and a good voice, which occaſioned my being 
Es noticed by a muſician in the city of Bath 1 
he took me from my father, and I was ap- 
prenticed to him for the term of fourteen 

years. When I was nineteen, the laſt year 

= 7 | of my ſervitude, I firſt became acquainted 


A 


— 


ich d Mr. O' Sullivan. 1 was handſome, and 


had many admirers ; ; he inſinuated himſelf 


into my favour, and, ſkilled in the arts of - 


ſeduction, he reduced me to a level with vice 
and infamy. My maſter, who was really a 
good.man, no ſooner diſcovered my frailty, 
than he diſmiſſed me from his family, and IL 


retired to a lodging provided for me by my 


undoer : he was a man of no property, and I 


ſoon found that his buſineſs in Bath was to 
provide for himſelf in a matrimonial way.:— 


in ſhort, he was an Iriſh fortune-hunter,— 


For ſome time 1 ſupported both him and 


_ myſelf by my vocal talents, which were uni- 
verſally acknowledged; but O'Sullivan's 


unbounded paſſion for gambling prevented 
my efforts from being ſucceſsful, and we N 
were ſoon obliged to fly to his native coun- 
try. The manager of the Dublin Theatre 
engaged me; I had a ſplendid falary, and 


could 
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could O'Sullivan ave eurbed his fatal pal 


ſion, and would he have made me reparation 
by marriage for the wrongs he had done me, 
we might have been happy. | 


At this time 
my love for him was unabated, but Thad | 


ſoon cauſe to deſpiſe him. —1 had ſoon rea- 


"oat to lament bitterly my fatal connection 


with bim; he attempted to make me yield 
myſelf to the vileſt ſhame, and propoſed 


living and ſharing with me the wages of ſin; 


for alas! what was my ſtipend for the ſup- 
port of 4 gameſter? We ſometimes rolled 


in profuſion, and at others were reduced to 


the moſt de plorable want. "EF concealed my 


indignation at his propoſal, and determined, 


= in niy turn, to deceive him. L affected to 
appear pleaſed at the idea of duping ſome 
rich man, while I ſecretly reſolved to pro- 


A mote my own fortune, and, if poſſible, render 


it t permanent by marriage.” My wiſhes were 
ſoon 


* 
* 
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ſoon gratified by propoſals from a gentle 
man of fortune and family, and I became the 
wife of Mr. Firzmorris.” gas 


-* 


e Gracious Heavens! * exclaimed F re- 


2 ſtarting from his ſeat, © my grand- 


| father ! You now behold: before you the 
7 ſon of Emma F1 itzmorris, the ſon of that in- 
jured faint, who, but for the generoſity of 
| her brother, had been an orphan, withou: 
friends or fortune, perhaps depending for 
| ſupport on the bounty of ſtrangers 228 
e Alas!” cried the female, wringing her 
hands, * ſhe is amply revenged ; every day 
that has paſſed aver my head, has added to 
my miſery ; every revolving year has added 
| freſh thorns to my wounded boſom, Re- 


- — 


pentance, I fear, is unavailing for crimes 
like mine; yet could you behold the heart 
which now mourns inceſſantly its former 
vices—could you feel, as I do, the worm of 2. 


vol. 11. 3 conlcience {OV 
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| conſcience, that never dies, gnawing by de- 


grees the vital thread of life, you would pity, 


you would forgive me. - Your angelic mo- 


ther is now beyond the reach of calamity.— 


If it be permitted her to behold, from the 


regions of felicity, thoſe who ſtill wander in 
this ſublunary ſcene, he will view, with 
5 complacency, my reſtoration to virtue—ſhe 
Vill hail my return to thoſe paths from which 
J have fo fatally ſtrayed, and will perhaps 
plead for me before the throne of the 
Omnipotent.“ 


_« Mrs. O' Sullivan,” faid F rederic, eee, 


are right. I will promote your repentance z 
1 will be your friend ; the generous Fitz- 
morris ſhall aſſiſt your endeavours; from this 
time the paſt ſhall be forgotten. We will 
ſecure you from the wretch who torments 


vou z we will conſider you in future as. the 
WF. __ * |. widow 


— 
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widow of my grandfather. Will you be fo 
| good as to continue your narration ?” 
Mrs. O'Sullivan then proceeded as follows : 


Mr. Fitzmorris had, you know, two 
children. Before I married, I had perſuaded. 


him to ſend his ſon abroad, and I ſoon con- 
trived to rid myſelf of his daughter. O' Sul- 


livan no ſooner found me ſettled, than he 


came to my houſe, and, by his continual 
threats, perſecutions, and remonſtrances, I 
at laſt was compelled (to get rid of him) to 
give him a bond of ten thouſand pounds, to 
be put in force if, after the death of Mr. 


Fitzmorris, I ſhould refuſe to marry him.— 


The ſhort time Mr. Firzmorris ſurvived 
after this was the only period of conrent I 


ever experienced after my dereliction from 


virtue. Yet here I had weaved freſh: ſources 


of miſery for myſelf: the lighteſt indiſpoſi- We; 


tion in my huſband fare me into agonies, 
3 2ꝛꝝ2w . . _ 
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which he attribured to my affe ction for him. 
; It was the ſword, however, which hung, as 1 
may fay, by a hair over my head; which pre- 
vented my ever knowing peace ; It was the 
continual dread not of lofing him, but of be- 
coming the companion of the diſſolute O'Sul- 


livan, who was, I knew, tempted to force me 


ment 3 Mr. Firzmorris had ſecured to 
Alas! had he ever poſſeſſed a ſincere, 


an honourable affection for me—had he ever 


| | 

_— 

into the engagement by the liberal ſettle- 
1 1 

| 

| 


£2 felt a wiſh to be allied to me, my fame had 
been untarniſhed—] had lived beloved, and 
died reſpected. —] have never been ſenſible 
of the heartfelt rapture kindled by parental 
tenderneſs. I had no kind friend to watch 


over my early years; no one inſtilled into 


my infant mind thoſe principles of religion 
and virtue which would have guarded it from 


3 error and i frail, wick od have counter- 
ö ated 
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atted the ebullitions of paſſion, - I was riever _ | 
taught to improve my mind; it was left to | 
its own guidance, and fell a prey to vanity 
and vice ;—but the perſon was embelliſhed ; 
every art was uſed to ſer my attractions in 
the moſt conſpicuous point of view, as if 
beauty were the grand deſideratum of female 
excellence as if I had been born only for : 
the glittering tinſel of an hour, Would to 
God that I had been placed in ſome menial 
ſtation! Would to God that I had been 
brought up to ſome laborious, honeſt employ- 
ment, far from the temptations of the world, 
far from the buly haunts of men. Yet why 
this inceſſant repining at the diſpenſations of 
Providence? Even there might J have ex- 
perienced temptation even there might I 


have ſtrayed. | n 


« Mr. Fitzmorris gied within three years 
after our union, and I was compelled to give 
:: my 
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my hand t to the wretch whom you juſt now 
ſaw; and, through an abject fear of loſing my 
ſo recently acquired wealth, I reſigned my in- 

5 dependence, and ultimately became a beg- 
gar. In a ſhort time Mr. O'Sullivan left 
Ireland, and came to reſide in London; he 

5 then ſold my annuity, and who can deſcribe 
my feelings when I found that the fortune 
0 had perpetrated crimes to gain, was thrown 
away on the caſt ofa die; yet complaint was 
| . uſeleſs, and only produced from my tor- 
= menter barbaricy and outrage : and the fitu- 
| F- ation you beheld me in this night, is only a 
i 5 repetition of what he has inflicted on me at 
different times. I was obliged to bear all 
without complaint, I who could acquire, 
and keep up for years an aſcendency over a 

__ ſenſible and virtuous mind, was eaſily ſub- 
dued into inſignifiqgce by the ſpecious 
7 Aartifices of a villain, who poſſeſſed not half 
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my own intellectual abilities. My health is 
gone ; my beauty is no more ; old age has 
ovettaken me; it has pleaſed the Almighty 


to give me a proper ſenſe of my former life, 


and, though late, I hope the fincerity of my 


repentance will be accepted : deſervedly am 
] puniſhed for my conduct towards your 


amiable mother. I acknowledge the juſtice 


of Providence, and ſubmit to his diſpenſa- 
tions without repining. Since my convie- 
tion of the wickedneſs of my paſt life, I have 
exerted in. vain every effort to awaken Mr. 
O'Sullivan to a ſenſe of his abandoned ſtate. 


Alas! I fear he is utterly caſt away; for 1 


find, by a woman with whom he was for- 


merly connected, that he now aſſumes the 
name of a nobleman, in hopes of introducing 
himſelf into ſome opulent family, and con- 
tracting a marriage with ſome one who will 


bring him another fortune to ſquander.—I 


E 4 know 


8 
© oY In 
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ll Know he thinks J have not long to live; 1 
= feel that he wiſhes to haſten my diſſolution, 
I live in continua apprehenſion; and, but for 
your timely interference, ſhould moſt pro- 
bably have been this night numbered with 
the dead.“ — 
M.eorniog dawned ere Frederic could de- 


termine what meaſure he ought to purſue to 
ſecure the ; ſafety of Mrs. O'Sullivan. At 
length he reſolved to take her to an apart- 
ment of the houſe where he himſelf lodged, 
and to apprize a magiſtrate of her huſband's 
conduct, who ſhould be bound over to keep 
the peace. This was accordingly done, and 
much to the aſtoniſhment of Frederic, a man 
in reſpectable buſineſs entered into the ne- 
| ceflary Tecognizance for Mr. O'Sullivan ;— 
this being done, Mrs. O'Sullivan retired, 
and ſoon ſunk into the arms of Morpheus. 
a ; IE But 


FITZMORRIS. 81 


But the occurrences of the paſt night pre- 
vented Frederic from cloſing his eyes: he 


therefore ſet about writing to his uncle; and 


having given him a circumſtantial account of 


himfelf ſince his arrival in town, he waited 


until he thought Mr. Middleton's family 


would be ſtirring, when he reſolved again 
to preſent himſelf before Caroline, and force 
from her a conſent to their union. Acci- 
dentally, however, putting his hand in his 
pocket, he found the letter given him by 


Mrs. Jenny ;—he was ſome moments ere he 


could recollect how it came into his poſſeſ- 
ſion; but his ſurpriſe was ſucceeded by a 
variety of emotions when he read as fol- 
lows in the next chapter. 5 
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es ſo be as your” neame is | Godfree, this 
comstolett you. knaw, that thof bur a ſimple 
- - farvant gurl, I can ſee as well as another.— 
' Now Sir, this is to telt you that I overyeard 
M.iß Wincent and the Mager a talking toge- 
dur, and Miſs Wincent tould the Mager that 
_ had varniſhed her vartoo, and ſhe ſaid what 
: coud ſhe do; and then the Mager, he 

- when you N to ſee her, ſhe ſhoud 
F . dever 


2 2 ; 1 
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dever to parſwad you that ſhe was hinocent, 8 


and then you would marry ſhe, and they 83 


coud kip company for all chat. But this is 
| a ſmall matter to what they am up to- I 
woud wiſh every body to father his. own. _ 
child. Now the truth is, ſome volks are 
bigger than when they firſt com'd to Lindon, 
for all tight lacing. So having no more at 
preſence, I remains your humble ſarvant at 
all 6ommands, 
„ JANE SLOCOMBE.” 


* 


— 


„Damnation l cried F 8 Camping, 
and flinging the letter. with violence to. the 5 
further end of the room, to make me her 
tame fool i but ſhe is deceived. She muſt 
find ſome one elſe to ſuit her convenience. 
Shall I put up with this aggravated inſult 3 

3 Shall I tamely ſit down, and not revenge my⸗ 
£0 «6 3 bell? 


* 
— 
. | 0 , * 
* , , 


. 5 _FITZMORRIS. 


belt 1 Shall ſuch complicated deception be 
3 | permitted to walk about in the noon-day 
3 fun ? No, I will hurl the villain Mortimer 
| Fon)the face of the earth; I will hunt him 
from ſociety, nor while I live-ſhall he ſe- 
curely triumph. And was my name to be the 


- Cloke of vice, was my wife to have been 
the convenient wanton of Major Mortimer? 


of 7 But by Heavens it cannot be —it is falſe as 
bell. Alas nd, it is fatally too true, and 
me i 18 loſt to me for ever. Oh Caroline, 
OF Caroline ! hadft thou been innocent, thou 
| =Y couldſt have had no motive for concealment ; 
bk chou wouldſt not have fled from my ardent, 
my ſincere affection; thou wouldſt nat now: | 
* a have refuſed me thy ſociety 3. thou wouldſt 
explain every thing which appears myſterious 

| * EO thy conduct. Bur,” continued he, ſtrik- 
ing his forehead with his clenghed. fiſt, « it 
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1 * 


is clear, ſufficiently clear—T have been wil- | 
fully blind when I believed her. Vet, alas!? 


and he melted i into tears as he ſpoke, “it 
vas the credulity of love; her manner ap- 


peared to me indicative of innocence; her 


energy, the energy of affection; and her 
voice, ah! it has always been to me the 


voice of perſuaſion, Gracious Providence | | 


how abandoned to every. feeling of virtue, 
how baſe, how deliberately baſe! Oh Caro- 
line ! © hadft thou been true, would Heaven 


have given me ſuch another world, of one 
entire and perfect chryſolite, I'd not have 


changed thee for it.. But it is paſt for ever; 
I can no more place faith or confidence in 
one who has already betrayed me; I can no 


more liſten in ſpeechleſs rapture to the muſic 


of thy voice, no more hearken to the ſe- 
ducing tenderneſs of thy language, no mage: 
view the graces of thy elegant. dee 


Eo 


4. 


* 
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Alas! paſt for ever is the foul-ſubduing ten- 


derneſs with which 1 formerly beheld thee ; 
never more will it return; never again ſhall 
F< hang over thee enamoured? . of the inef- 


5 fable graces with which the fond eye of par- 


— thy countenance 1” 

Frederic continued. for ſome time walking 
to and fro i in his apartment, talking to him- 
ſelf, ſometimes acquitting, but oftener con- 
demning Caroline, until he had worked his 


mind into fuch a ftate of ferment and diſ- 
order, as to be entirely unconſcious of his 
. own actions. Without taking any refreſh- 


ment, he again fallied forth into the ſtreets, 
Without having an intention of going any 
where, and with that reſtleſſneſs ever attend- 
ant on miſery, only with the hope of flying 
from himſelf. Three ſeveral times he had 
found himſelf at Mr. Middleton 8 door i in 


* Flee e as often bad he returned to bis 
138 ; | 4 2 $9 | own 2 
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own lodgings. 2 Sometimes he reſolved tC 
force himſelf | into the preſence of Caroline, 
4nd reproach her with her iafdelity; then 
again he determined to fly from her as far as 
poſſible. - Sometimes he would vow ven- 5 
geance againſt Major Mortimer; then curſe 
his own credulous fondveſs in having ſuf- 
fered himſelf to be an inſtant impoſed on- 
He wandered, careleſs, and unheeding, 
| through the vaſt —— regardleſs of the 
« buſy hum of men.” Each ſeemed too 
much occupied by his own concerns to re- 
gard the byſtander or the paſſenger. The 
merchant, the ſtock-jobber, the broker, all 
awaited, with anxiety, the arrival of news, 


which might either make their 1 173 


fortunes, or render them bankrupts. 

The concourſe of people was Ahn _ 
to Frederic; he*wiſhed to fly from them, | | 
from Caroline, and the place which contained © 
4. 4958 " 
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; her] but moſt from his own thoughts. His 
. figure, gentle reader, at this time was not 
| the moſt prepoſſeſſing; his bair had not | 
| 8 been touched ſince the preceding day; his 
eyes were languid, heavy, and red for want 
c of reſt; and his whole frame trembled, from 
E the yet unſubdued agitation of his mind. — 
He ſtrolled through Henrietta Street, Co- 
vent Garden, but was unable to paſs for 
à crowd, which was gathered round a mil- 
liner's ſhop. | 
What is the matter 2» cried he, almoſt 
ionglucitarily..: 5 
. is : 5 118 50 Very true, Sir,“ Gd * man, whom * 
addreſſed bimſelf to, it is a fad Pity, as 
"you fay, that a lady ſhould do ſuch a thing.“ 
1 aſked you, friend, ſaid Frederic, 
ES. raiſing his voice, „What was the matter ey 
: = 268 * Avan 1” aid the old man. 
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It is only,“ ſaid a byſtander; „a young 
woman who has been detected in ſtealing a 
few pieces of ribbon. One would not 
think, to look at her, that butter would 
melt in her mouth ; but there's no know» 
ing ; one ſees ſtranger things than this every 
day.“ | Let 
« dare ſay,” ſaid a fat lady, ** ſhe is no 
better than a wanton, for all ſhe looks ſo 
fine. Well, God be praiſed, I always 
knows them people by their faces, and I 
would never truſt one of em in my 
ſhop.” | | | | 
Frederic now forced himſelf into the 
ſhop, feeling a ſort of curioſity to behold the 
object of all this uproar; but who can ſpeak | 


* 


his horror, his aſtoniſhment, when he ſaw . 


1n the perſon of the accuſed his beloved, his 
fill adored Caroline 


" 


. — 
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I « This the thief l cried he. 15 this 


hay. friend, the perſon * accule of _ 
ing your ribbon 5 nt phe 


Sit, anſwered the man, © as to her 


25 5 being a lady, why that's another gueſs mat- 
5 ter—1 know nothing about that; but as 


to her taking the ribbon, believe the mat- 
ter of that will go pretty much againſt her.” 


„ e Very well, Sir,” ſaid Frederic, every 


_ idea now loſt but the ſingle one of reſcuing 
his Caroline, wbether guilty or innocent, 
from the contumeſious impertinence of the 
pitileſs trader, and alarmed at ſeeing her in 
ſuch a ſiiuation.— You er” this wy has 


 Dolen your ribbon t. ME SL Tb 2 


0 Yes, Sir,” replied the mobs after ſome 


\ 


- kefitation. | . 0 
Then, Madam, * continued F rederic, 
turning to Caroline, « it now only remains 


bor) you to prove this accuſation hs.” 
8 eY Caroline 


. 


* FITZMORRIS, 


91 
Caroline was too much overcome to arti- | 
culate ; ſhe opened her mouth, but no 
voice was heard; ſhe lifted up her hands, 
and motioned to him that ſhe was innocent 
of the crime ſhe was charged with. Thrown 
entirely off his guard at witneſſing her emo- 7 
tion, he cried — 

« Caroline, my beloved . 1 doubt 
it not; compoſe your mind, I entreat you; 
I will be your protector : I will lee juſtice 
done you; no one ſhall inſult you with 
impunity.” “ 

- Somewhat re-afſured' by his 3 of 
protection, Caroline now entreated to be 
heard, and deſired to be ſearched by one of 
the females in the ſhop. F 

& No,” exclaimed Frederic, ce one of 
them may witneſs againſt you. One of 
- theſe indifferent ſpectators ſhall alſo come.“ | 

He then beckoned to a woman *outfide 2 
the door; and theſe two females retiring 2 


ina 


W 
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Hex a room with her, Caroline entirely af. 
| robed beffelf before them. Her i innocence. 


7 was cl ear; no ribbon was to be found.— 


| Frederic now inſiſted on the mam s ſearch- 
ing bis ſhop, counter, &c. and the ribbons 


were diſcovered ina fituation in which it 


89 
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was impoſſible any one from the outſide of 


the counter could have placed them. | 


wad Nor, Sir, faid Frederic, I com- 


gen to diſperſe the multitude which 
2 Eg villanous accuſations have aſſembled. I 


The man, after. many apologies for bis 


: miiſtiike; as he was pleaſed to term it, did as 


he was commande: and Frederic, telling 
him he ſhould hear from him the following 
day, was proceed! ing to conduct Caroline 
out of the houſe; but entirely ſubdued by 
the agitation ſhe had undergone, ſhe no 
© ſooner. attempted to move, than ſhe ſunk , 
| ſenſeleſs. on the: ground. A coach was: 
uh IS immediately 


ö 
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immediately procured, and F rederic, having 
put her into it, followed himſelf, ordering 
the man to drive to Mr. tete 85 Flket 
Street, 


«6 God in Heaven bleſs your ſweet face pu 


exclaimed an old woman as the door of the 


carriage ſhut on them; “ but for you the | 


lady to gaol: but no wonder—l do bate them 


there Jews. God forgive me, but they: are 
not like Chriſtians,” | | 
Frederic put his hand into bis pocket, 200 


threw the poor wretch a halt- crown piece; 


and ſhe again repeated her prayers to God 
to bleſs © his Honour's Worſhip.“ 


Frederic exerted all his endeatouin. to re- 


ſtore the ſenſeleſs Cardline; he ſupported 


her in his arms while her bead leaned on 


his boſom; he preſſed her to his heart f in 
unutterable anguith, for to that heart from 
| he aceforth i 


raſcal would have ſent an innocent young 


. r 


: 
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© henceforth ſhe was to become an alien,— 
His anger vaniſhed in the ſofter emotions | 


which took poſſeſſion of his ſoul, and pity 


at her helpleſs ſituation alone predominated. 


| Heburſt i into tears; he reflected on the paſt 
- Kicity they had together enjoyed ; he re- 
membered. the happineſs which he once 
| flattered himſelf he ſhould 'experience with 
her; he now beheld all theſe proſpects 
"Blaſted; ;—he beheld Caroline Vincent un- 
r of him; yet, notwithſtanding all 

this, he could not efface the indelible im- 
| preſſion he had rooted in his heart. 


— 


7 © No,” (cried he, mentally, « my bent 


wil Rill cheriſh the dear idea; it wal ſtill re- 
_ tain its fond partiality ; ; and though now ſhe 
muſt never become my wife, yet 1 cannot 
ſo far. forget tlie paſt as to transfer t hoſe 
affections on mn another, once fixed on her.“ 
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Caroline now opened her eyes ; and no” 
ſooner had ſhe recovered her recollection, 


than ſhe an him for his timely inter- 


poſition. | r | 
But for you,” ſaid ſhe, Heaven 


only knows what would have become of | 


me !” | 
The 8 anxiety over which he 
had ſuffered on her account, F rederic faw 


the neceſſity of convincing her he was no 
longer to be duped by her artifices, no 
longer the ſlave of unrequited paſſion ; he 
therefore deſired her, in a cold and repulſive 
manner, to make no acknowledgments for 


what was only a common act of humanity, 
which he hoped any one would alike have 
performed. Caroline looked at him with + 
aſtoniſhment, bis manner being {o different 
from what 1 it had been at their late inter- 
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| . Alas ſighed ſhe to | herſelf, in dhe 
1 words of an admired poet - 8 5 
5 Sf | 6h 6+ 


BS +. .« And fall thoſe d from that gentle tongue, | 
4 5 4 d DEN es Where modeſt ſpeech, with ſoft perſuaſion, hung ? 
27 % Whole artful ſwectneſs and harmonious ſtrain, 
3 Courting my grace, yet courting it in vain, | 
8 6 Call'd ſighs, and tears, and wiſhes to its aid, 
| « And while it Henry's glowing flame convey'd,. 
4 Still blam'd the coldneſs of the nut- brown maid.” $ 


* 8 
F 25 1 : 
| 1 


She, however, ſpoke not; bs pre- 
vented any attempt on her part towards a 
_ reconciliation ; 3 and. the ſilence was un- 
broken till they reached Fleet Street, where, 
bing ſet her down, Frederic. diſcharged. 
the coach, and coolly wiſhing her a good 
+ day, he once more . returned to his on 
"yea He now attempted to compoſe 7 
bis mind, and to take ſome nouriſhment, 
but he Was unſucceſsful ; his limbs almoſt 


* 
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fectually © murdered ſleep, and he again 
tinual bodily exertion, to baniſh reflection. 


ally taking up a newſpaper, he read an ac- 


count of the decal of old Mr. Ec qwin; he | 
gave a ſhort ſigh to his memory, and thought ; 


he himſelf had been lappier, had he left this 


world of trials allo. He called for negus, 


and drank ſeveral glaſſes rapidly; the blood 


The clock ſtru CK twelve; he roſe to Jepattz 


yet he thought not of return ng home; he 


wandered through the ſtreet i in which reſi led 
85 VOL. . 1 | FS is 
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refuſed their office; his mouth was parched 
and dry, and, after various efforts, he could 
only ſwallow a glaſs of wine. He then tried - 
to ſleep; but the variety of ideas which 


crowded ſucceſſively on his imagination, ef. 
roſe and left the houſe, in hopes, by con- 


He ſtrolled into a coffee-houſe, and accident=- 


mounted to his cheeks 1 in boiling currents.— 


had no one to welcome his return; he 


* 
9 
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his loſt Caroline ; a cold chill ran. through 


his whole frame ; he caſt his eyes on the 


houſe that contained an object, which, 
though unworthy, he muſt ever love, and 


in a window on the firſt floor he thought he 
beheld a female figure contemplating the 
ſhadows of the paſſengers, as the moon re- 


flected them on the oppoſite ſide of the way. 
4 It is her, even now perhaps thinking on 


4 


on hated rival, ſighed he; and he walked 
on, and purſued his way through many dif- 


fere ent ſtreets. The clock ſtruck 'one, and 
he again returned to take a laft look of the 
. houſe inhabited by Caroline. But who ſhall 
ſpeak his conſternation—it was in flames !— 
He knocked violently at the door, exclaim- 


| "Fog, « For the love of God ſave yourſelves; 


quick, fly; the houſe is on fire; ſtay not 
an inſtant; every moment is precious. F or 


God's ſake N the door iy 
The 
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The Agen of the houſe was opened: and 


the family ruſhed into the ſtreet, ſome 
partly clad, ſome half dreſſed, but all in 


ſuch a ſtate of terror and diſtraction as to 
be ignorant of every thing but a c nu ed 
fear of they knew not what. The watch- 


men were by this time aſſembled, the fire- 
bells rung, and the neighbouring houſes were 


ſoon emptied of their inhabitants. Fre- 


deric's firſt care was to enquire for Caroline ; 


ſhe was no where to be met with. 
“ Oh God,” cried he, „ ſhe is dead 


Caroline is no more!“ 


„ Oh!” exclaimed Gertrude Middleton, 


« Miſs Vincent, my dear Miſs Vincent, 
where are you? I Knocked at the door of 
her room, but could get no anſwer, 1 then 
thought ſhe had made her eſcape before me; 
but ſhe is ſtifled, I know ſhe is!“ 


=p. FITZMORR Is. 

« Come with me,” cried F rederic; « on! bl 

ſhew me the door; I will break it open. 
Gertrude went with him, but the ſtair- 


A 
caſe was no more—it had fallen 1 in. 


5 40 Where are you of exclaimed F rederic ; 3. 
Caroline, my beloved girl, where ars 


0 ke 
ES | . . . » 
* 


you? Sales <> 7 


3 gentle voice was now heard from above 

= to exclaim— - 
2 {> For the love of mercy, ſome charitable 
B Chriſtian, come to my aſfliſtance 1!” ©- 

7 A female figure appeared at the window . 
: Frederic had before obſerved. She lifted 
ttzbe ſaſh- it was Caroline herſelf, With the 

bhbelpof the lamp-poſt, Frederic now climbed 
E up to the window, and, with the aſſiſtance 
; of one of the ſpectators, he let her ſlip gently 
into the arms of a gentleman, who had come 

800 his relief. F ortunately ſhe was unhurt. 


* of 


"He then got down himſelf the ſame way by 


: 3 | which 


* 
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which: he had beſore aſcended, and ſaw her 
conveyed in ſafety ro the reſt of the family, 
3 who were ſheltered in the houſe of a friend 
in the neighbourhood. Here, unable to bear 
up any longer under the extreme fatigue 
And agitation be had endured for ſo many 
hours, he ſunk into a ſeat, and was for ſome 
time unable to move. | | 


3, 


« Frederic,” cried Caroline, you look 
in; Jam afraid you are hurt? 

06 No,” exclaimed he, laying his hand on 
his heart, „Jam not burt=-I am well, %y 
well.— But 1 have that within which 


His voice failed him. 


© You are agitated, you are fatigued,” | 
exclaimed Caroline, loſiag every trace of his | 
behaviour the preceding day; « ſuffer 
me to get you ſomething. - Ab! my 
dear Frederic, the time was if your Caro- 
line only hinted her wiſhes,. and deſired. 


F 3 


3 
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vou to do any thing, ſhe” was certain 
of your compliance; but thoſe . are 
n an 6 8 
/The time was indeed,” ſaid Fre- 
e « Alas! how ſurely is it gone for 
ever! Oh Caroline, Caroline !“ he took 
her hand between his Oh ! though you 
have ſacrificed my peace of mind for ever, 
yet L beleech the Almighty to bleſs you! 
Though you have eternally blaſted my 
hopes, I will pray for the accompliſhment of 


0s q and though to leave you is far worſe 


than death to this agonized heart, yet. ho- 

nour, principle, religion, all demand the 
facrifice; 3 and, in compliance with their 
dictates, I tear myſelf from you. . Oh God! 
that it ſhould come to this! Oh Caroline, 
Caroline! view the ruin, the devaſtation vou 


| have made. Oh my throbbing brain * 


* 8 | | 


- 


* | | He 


3 FITZMORRIS: 103 
He then quitted her without giving her 
time to anſwer him; and finding his legs 
tremble, ſo as to diſable him from proceed- 
ing, he got a coach, and was ſet down at his 
| lodgings preciſely as the clock ſtruck three. 
He retired to his own apartment, where Mrs. 
Martin (the woman of the houſe) found 
him in the afternoon ſtretched on the bed 
ina high fever. He raved continually on 
the infidelity of Caroline, and on the ſcenes 
he had ſo recently witneſſed. is 
Mrs. Martin was ſincerely concerned at 
his fi ituation, yet knew not how to proceed 
| reſpecting him, being entirely ignorant of 
his connections. Fort unately, however, in 
this dilemma the conſulted her new lodger, 
Mrs. O'Sullivan, who recollected Frederic 
| having told her that Mr. Fitzmorris was in , 
Bath, She Row a letter directed to that 
* | place 
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| _ father's widow 3 


piace hid r St fail to find him; the thts. 4 
fore, wrote 2 as follows : t_ 


Fe 2 
1 
1 
” : 


F « 
N o 4 — . =_ " 4 — 
— 5 
- 


« The 18 of. Avis Tetter vould:never 
again bare obtruded herſelf on the remem- 
brance of. Mr. Fitzmorris, who, ſhe is well 
convinced, cannot regard her but with diſ- 
_ guſt and abhorrence; ; yet you behold her 
now, not the proud wretch who- triumphs 


| in the exaltation ſhe had acquired by in- 


famy and deceit — not the ſlave of vice and 
_ folly, but one whom miſery has humbled, 


and adverſity taught to reflect with horror 
bo. her former 1551 life. I am your 


good fortune introduced 


| me to your generous nephew ; he became 


my protettor ; he has placed me beyond the 
reach of my bitter enemy ; he has ſhielded 
me from the keen tooth of want: prepare 


* your mind ere you go on; he is Ill, very 


11 . 
* 
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ilt—perhafs dying. The Almighty only # 
2 can reſtore him to us; I fear all. human aid | 
will be ineffectual. His diſorder appears 
originally to have proceeded from: the mind; 15 5 
he has, for theſe two days paſt, I find, on. 
enquiry, appcared much agitated, and for i 
two nights he has never been in bed. His. 
ravings continue with. unceaſing violence. 
and unleſs he can. get ſome ſleep, the phy- 
ſician gives no hopes. You may depend on 
nothing being neglected which can conduce 
to his recovery, , Gratitude, as well as a. 
with to expiate, in ſome meaſure, by my 
attention to him, the wrongs I inflicted 
on his mother, will confine me entirely to 
his chamber, where I * ſoon to behold 
vou. Ak | 8 
* I remain, with the utmoſt reſpedt, 
« Your obliged humble ſervant... 


1 


cc. Har RET O'SULLLVAN.” 


——— — 


1 CHAP; 8 


Thy taper waiſt, and harmony of ſide. 


The ſhort trunk hoſe ſhall ſhew thy foot and knee, 


7 53% 
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No longer ſhall the boddice aptly lac'd, |, 
From thy full boſom to thy lender waiſt - 
That air of harmony, and ſhape expreſs 
Fine by degrees, and beautifully leſs— $5 
= No longer ſhall thy comely treſſes break, . 


: >, In flowing ringlets, round thy circling neck, 
8 y Or ſet behind thy head in ample round, 
Or artful braid, with various ribbon-bound 3˙ 
% Nor ſhallthy lower garments artful plait, . 
From thy fair fide dependent to thy feet, 
* Arm their chaſte beauties with a modeſt pride, 
« And double every harm they ſeek to hide. — 


„ "The ambroſtal plenty of thy ſhining hair, 


Cropt off and loft, ſcarce lower than thine ear, 
% Shall ſtand uncouth. A horſeman's coat ſhall hide 


66 Licentious, and to common eye-ſight free. 


. And with a bolder ſtride, and looſer air, 


« -Maghed with men, a man thou mult appear. 


; * ZN Is now time to give the reader — 


informat! ion reſpecting the houſchold of Mr. 


7 tzmorris, Since: we left them to purſue 
the 


« : . " 
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the deſpairing Frederic to London, a ſort 
of fatality appeared to follow this amiable 
but unfortunate man: every one connected 
| with him experienced, in ſome degree, the 
effects of the darkneſs which enveloped his 
- WH Gdeftivy. He ſaw the happineſs of his 

" nephew totally deſtroyed by a young woman 
whoſe ſweetneſs had intereſted him in her 
favour, and whoſe appearance and manger 
had every indication not only: of innocence 
and virtue, but of that elevation of ſenti- 
ment, that native dignity of ſoul, which 
could nexer, he thought, be the concomitant 
of a low or vulgar origin; yet this very 
voman had now thrown off every veſtige pl 
* propriety: ſhe had eloped, when on the. 
very point of marriage with the man of her 
own unbiaſſed choice. 
6 This inconſiſteney of conduct,“ aid 
be, te can only reſult from the internal 
1 6 depravi ity 
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e of ber heart, and the entire comp 
” ingF her morals.” 


"5, 
Fx * 


ſect Mey, He ſighed as be refleted chat: this was 


the ſecond time in his life that he had been 

deceived by a beautiful countenance. Nor 
35 was Fitzmorris eaſy on Emma's account: by 
. a7 the death of his father, Mr. Edwin was at 
Air to declare his marriage, and claim 
his bride; yet he came not ud letter or 
4 memorial of bim had arrived fince his de- 
= parture from Cornwall. Fitzmorris had 


— 


* 5 Written to his ſteward at Morri is Town, and 
| from him bad received information that Mr. 
Edwin led a g gay and diſſipated life; and, in 
5 defiance of the more ſober and decent part 
of mankind, that he openly lived with a 
young: woman in Dublin. Fi itzmorris la- 
węnted bis own infatuation, which aſſiſted 
in accelerating an union which. 5 iged at 
. C 8 


- 
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preſent ſo unfarourable an iſſue. He re- 


zoiced that Mr. Godfrey no longer exiſted 


to witneſs, the demolition of his children's 


| happineſs; and though. he ſtill felt acutely | 


his own + troubles, yet his . compaſſionate 
and fecling heart ſympathized ſincerely with 
the ſuffering children of his departed-Emma, 
and he mourned together his own and their 
misfortunes, 5 Theletter of Mrs. O'Sullivan 


found Mr. Fitzmorris in great affliction ; he 


had been ſurpriſed that morning by Wilſon, . 
' who, running into the break faſt· room, where 

he was fitting with Mrs. Dixon, waiting the , 
arrival of Emma, exclaimed— | 5 


« Oh my maſter, my dear maſter, [ am 
afraid you will never forgive your old ſer- 


vant ; he would rather, much rather die 


than offend ſo good, ſo kind a friend.“ 12 


650 What is the matter, Wilſon n fa: 4 
Fi izzmorris, mildly, while his whole frame Y 
212 ' trembled 


1 


We 


— 
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we 


#feaibled at fear of what” might follow this 


of 5 


Miſs Emma is gone,” anfwered Wil- 
i Heaven only knows where; but 
what vexes me more than all is, that I fear 


I have been inſtrumental in her quitting 


you ;—but God knows my _ I 'never 
knew ſhe intended to leave us.” 


0 Tell me in an inſtant,” cried Fitz- 


morris, the colour forſaking his face, “ all 


a that you know.” 

«© Yeſterday,” returned Wilſon, « Mails 
Emma aſked me to lend her ſome money, 
to take a Poor woman to Ireland, to join 

ther huſband. *. She faid ſhe did not like to 
tell you of it, for a reaſon which I ſhould 
ſoon know, and ſhe would give me a note 


of hand for the money. To. day Mary ſays 
| ſhe is no where to be found, and that ſhe 
: has not 8 5 in bed all night; and that 
Se} Ee = : N 
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yeſterday ſne ſent her to the White Lion, 
to order a chaiſe to be ready at twelve 
o'clock, to take a perſon to Briſtol, I am 
ſure, if I had known ſhe: meant to leave us, 
ſhe ſhould ſooner have had my old head. — 
God knows, your Honour, I would ſooner 
do any thing on earth than offend you.” 

« ] ſee, I know it all,” exclaimed Fitz- 
mor. Wilſon, I have no Coubt of your 
fidelity; be fatisfie!—ſhe is gone to join 
Mr. Edwin in Ireland. It is ho longer a 
time for concealment—ſhe is married ; ſhe _ 
1s the wife of Mr. Edwin ; ſend Mary to 
me immediately“ 

Mary ſoon made her appearance, and 
received the firſt intimation of her miſtreſs's 
marriage. She retired from Mr. Fitz- 
morris's preience much diſpleaſed at Mrs. 


Edwin's ſecrecy. 


«© Indeed 


: -* 


| Ju 


ang in Miſs Emma to conceal it from 
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Indeed Jam ſure,” cried ſhe, the 


micht bave told me ; ot leaſt I might have 
been worthy to know it—I that have been 
truſted with untold gold. It was. very 


T have loſt all the perquiſites of my 
I by it. Well, there's no knou ing 


and then to travel into foreign Parts, with- 


out any attendants, and into a COUn-Ty of. 


favages too Ido hate them there Iriſhmen.” 


e You forget, Mrs. Mary,” ſaid Wilſon, 


' hurt to hear his countrymen abuſed,. ** m_ 


my maſter is an Irihman.“ 
#8 Well, ” cried Mary, what of that ? 


 Elikes the Iriſh of all things—they are : 1g 
4 clever.” | 2 


Juſt now,” ſaid : Wake, not in the beſt 
e imaginable, & you called us all ſa- 
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Jam ſure, Mr. Wilſon,” faid Mary, 
caſting him a glance from the corner of her 
hazle eye, «© I am ſure I never ſaid you was 


a ſavage, Mr. Wilſon; and beſides, Mr. DE. 
| Wilſon, aſavage is black, like them ſavage » 
women I ſaw in. Briſtol the other day; they 5 


put me all in a tremble like an aſpen leaf: 
and I was as ſick Oh Lord, how I was 

frighted ! I keept looking, and looking 
| behind me ail the way; I thought ſure 
they were the very divels, and J uſt up and 
tell I thought they were come on no good 

errand, they did. flare ſo; ; and, as I ſaid 
before, - I ſhook like an aſpen leaf, and 
a cold ſweat broke out all over me, and I 
wiſhed I could fell them to the earth.” 


Mary now hutried up ſtairs, and Wilſon 2 
purſued his uſual occupations, while Fitz- 


morris, too much agitated to decide o any 
thing, 
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5 thing, relied on 2 Mrs. Dixon me conſolation 
and advice. | | 
Do not you think it probable,” cride 
be, 4. that ſhe may be gone to Briſtol with 

an intention of following her huſband to 
| Treland;? Fooliſh, inconſiderate girl! God 

only knows if ſhe may meet with him, or 
= how he may receive her- Alas! ſhe may 


then be fatally convinced of his infidelity, 


and perhaps fall a facrifice to his miſcon- 
: <2 duct. ; 5 7 . | 
3 A ſervant now put the. letter before men- 
| tioned into his hand ; he opened it, and N 
had held it feacely a minute ere be funk. 
ſenſeleſs: on then ground. Mrs. Dixon, 


o - - a 


when” he had reſtored bim, tried to conſole 


5 him, with the hope that his nephew might 


not be ſq ill as had been repreſented. : 
EN « It cannot admit of a doubt; continued 
ſhe, * but that you will go to him. I would 
5 | a4cduviſe 


— 
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adviſe +; therefore, to ſend Wilſon to 


' Briſtol, to | diſcover, if poſſible, whether 


Mrs, Edwin be yet embarked. If not, he 
may accompany and protect her ; but if ſhe 
is already on the water, I think it will be 
uſeleſs to purſue her, as you cannot tell 
where the veſſel may be bound, and in all 
probability ſhe will be landed in Ireland ere 
Wilſon can procure a bark to follow her.— 
Wilſon then ſhall, with your permiſſion, 
; acco npany me to the houſe of Lady Clay- 
ton; and hope ſoon to hear that the amiable. 
Frederic will be reſtored to your wiſhes, 
.and that, at my return from Wales, I ſhalt - | 
find you all comfortably" fettied. In the .. 
meantime, let "me hear conſtantly from 
you. Oh my dear couſin,” and ſhe took 
Fitzmorris's hand, * I have had my ſnare 
of trials; yet, bleſſed be God, I have been 
ſupported through them. The Lord gave, 


and 


=_ 
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: = aud the Lord taketh away, "bleſſed be the 


name of the Lörd l And, after all, what 
"teach to the good? What is it but to be 
taken from a world of cares and misfortunes, 
to bloom anew in regions of felicity ? My 
Children are not dead; perhaps at this mo- 


5 ment they are among thoſe” unnatural 
' butchers who deſolate the country which 
gate them being; perhaps they have been 
£ inured to every ſpecies of vice and infamy 3 . 


> and though young in years, may bave ar- 


E rivedat a maturity in wickedaeis. Would 
do God the fond ſolicitude of maternal af- 


> - fedtion could be convinced that they no 


2» S longer exiſted! ! Where are you, Lionel 
uud James children of my heart, ſole ſur- 
2 © viving. remnants of the ONCE flouriſhing 
58 : Houſe of ONiel, now, alas! deſolated and 
BS ſorlorn ? The groves of your forefathers re- 
"found no- longer with the ROLEE: 'of the bag- 
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pipe: a is that manſion, once the 8 
ſeat of plenty and feſtirity. The owl ſits 5 
there in ſolitary grandeur, only to mock the 
memory of its former chieftains, whoſe palace 
: they now uſurp. Oh wide domain of a | 
once illuſtrious family, now fallen into ruin ! > 
Oh tranſitory aad evaneſceat 0 lendour of 
waſting mortality! a little time, and thy 
place and mine will be no more; No more. 
will the lofty turret raiſe its head on high z—- 
ſunk will be the battlement, and alike na ne- 
leſs and forgotten, the caſtle and its Lord.“ 

« My dear Helen,” laid Fi itzmorris, 
«« pardon me, I beſeech you, for recalling 
paſt ſcenes to your recollection; meant not a 
to awaken your feelings—I meant nome: 44; = F 
agitate or alarm you. — Alas! I ſee-plainly+* Br Fe 
that the wounds of. your heart, though : 
lightly healed, ſtill rankle underneathy lil! 
rankle in the boſom which conceals them. 


1 behold. | 
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I I behold you now the ſame character which 
0 many years ago claimed univerſal admira- 
tion; and how high does the heireſs of O'Niel 


riſe in my eſtimatiqn, when I. contemplate 


ber tranquil and well- regulated mind !— 


Matchleſs is your fortitude, my gentle e 


| in adverſity ; mafchleſs your reſignation to 
the will of Divine Providence; and the com- 


poſure you procure e is partly "oe 


reward.“ 
% Ah!” 3 Mrs. — ſhaking 


her head, © I fear yqu compliment me aon 
qualities which I poſſeſs only in idea. You | 
know not my internal ſtruggles; you know 
not how dreadful has been to me the taſk of 


55 repreffing my feelings, nor how bitter and 


evere has been the reſtraint which I have 


for many years endured. Jet when U re- 
. fect on the nen of both our families, 


2 * + , — 
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when I behold (as 1 may ſay) all their ſepa- 
rate branches humbled in the duſt, cannot 

but think it a puniſhment iafli&ed on us by _ 
the Omnipotent for that vain-glorious 
pride with which ue vaunted over our fel - 9 
loy- creatures; for though we practiſed every 
virtue of Chriſtian charity, yet we almoſt 
conſidered ourſelves as a ſuperior race of 
beings, —and though we diſtributed, with 
an unſparing hand, the bounty of Provi- \ 
dence, yet even this was but the oſtenta- : 
tious gift with which rank would render 
itfelf popular. ee 
Very true,” ſaid Fitzmorns, ſmiling; 
« and 1 hope adverſity has checked this 
overgrown pride of anceſtry. Adieu, my 


a” 


dear couſin !”? and he hurried to the chaiſe, 
which now-waited to take him to London. 
Mr. Fitzmorris travelled with the utmoſt 
expedition; he found Frederic {till living, 

8 and 


y 


1 
— 
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15 4 eater that Wilſon joined bis maſter in a 


1 


and rather more compoſed 1 than whek Mrs. - 
O'Sullivan had diſpatched her letter. — And 
bere 1 muſt digreſs a little, and inform the 


few days, with the information that Emma 


had failed 1 in an Iriſh veſſel, bound, as was 


ſuppoſed, for the port of Dublin, and that 
he bad ſeen Mrs. Dixon in ſafety to the 
houſe of her friend, Lady Clayton, whoſe 
Lord was at the time in a ſtate of conva- 

leſcence. Mr. Fieser was warm in his 
thanks to Mrs. O'Sullivan for her attention 
to bis nephew and, at his deſire, ſhe made 
him acquainted with her hiſtory. He al- 
ſured her of his entire and perfect reconci- 


liation, and propoſed her taking poſſeſſion of 
his cottage in Cornwall, as be had privately 
determined never again to reſide there/bim- 
ſelk. Mrs. O'Sullivan expreſſe the moſt 


bey gratirude ah his kindneſs, and rejoiced 
6 85 5 that 


- 
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mat ſhe ſhould yet ſpend the remnant of 
her days in tranquillity and retirement, far 
from that world whoſe allurements had 


proved ſo fatal to her. The diſorder of 


Frederic now approached its criſis, and his 
phyſicians declared that the next day would 
probably. decide his fate. "They deſired he 
might on no account be ſuffered to ſpeak ; 
as, ſhould he be the leaſt agitated, the moſt © 
fatal conſequences were to be apprehended. - 
Fitzmorris ſat behind, the curtain of the bed, 
not daring to appear within ſight of the in- 
valid, leſt bis unexpected appearance might 
alarm him. His feelings were wrought up 


to a ſtate of the moſt dreadful apprehenſion: pit 


a day, an hour, perhaps a moment, might 
deprive him of one of the remaining props 


of his exiſtence, and he might again be left - 

to mourn in ſoktude the loſs of thoſe tender 

relatives, which no forrow could reſtore: 4% 
vol. 11. 6 tb him, 


— 
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EE th aod: which nothing in this ſublunary 


world could recompenſe the loſs of. One 


8 by one, had he ſeen all the ligaments which 
: attached: him to life, drop off; and fre- 


quently had the ſhafts of misfortune been 


levelled at his peace of mind with too ſure | 
an aim. He could not now therefore but 


fear every thing which the alarming! ſtate |. 


of his nephew threatened. | 
About noon Frederic opened his eyes, ka I 


ſaid, in a faint voice, 40 Where am I'“ 


ignorant 


Mrs. O'Sullivan approached: bim, and 
. ſaid, With your friends; but you muſt 
be quiet, as they are ordered by oo! hey ] 
Gicjans not to talk to you,” | | 
. Then,” ſaid he, with emotion, alder ; 
me only one queſtion, and I will be filent— , 
| Where i is Caroline??? 
2 95 She is fate,” replied Mrs. O'Sullivan, 
determined to -quiet his mind, although 


| * 2 7 * | | »2ot 
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guorant even of whom be ſpoke.— Com- | 


poſe your mind, get well, and then you 
ſhall ſee all your friends.” 3 


Sbe then adminiſtered } bis medicine, nk 
be fell again into a compoſed number. 
And here, gentle reader, we will leave 
bim, return to our heroine, and give 
ſome account of the manner in which ſhe 


became ſo prominent a character in the 
ſcenes lately recorded. 


1 


Fn morning after the grand buſtle as. 8 
rs. Middleton 9.5 Caroline went to viſit Wt 

T mother; ; and ſhe was not a little ſur- 
priſed and alarmed on finding her too un- 
vell to quit ber apartment. 

« My dear mother,” cried the, 2 why was 
not your Caroline informed of your indiſpo- | 
tion? Why was not ſhe permitted to at- 
tend you? I am ſure Mrs. Middleton would 1 
bare put up with any inconyenicace, rather * > is 

62 —- than, 
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than have ſuffered you to remain alone while. 


4 


confined to your chamber.” 88 


0 Caroline,” ſaid Mrs. Vincent, ce I wil 


| by and by give you the reaſon of r my con- 
duct; but firſt tell me, my dear girl, Why 
do II ſee you ſo pale and haggard ? Has any 


thing diſturbed you, my love ?” 
| Caroline then gave a detail of her frequent 
meetings with Frederic, ſoftening as much 


as poſfible the reflections he had caſt on 
her conduct, and the ſuſpicions he enter- 
tained of her character. 


. Alas! al cried her mother, ce Lat juſtly 
puniſhed ; ; you ſhall not, my beloved child, 


: remain any longer ſubject to ſuch miſcon- | 


ſtructions. I will write; ; I will reveal every 


thing; 11 deſerve to loſe 785 you ſhall 89 


to your father.” | | 
Oh no, my dear mother,” Aimed 
| Caroline, « I will not leave you nothing on 
_ earth 
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ny ſhall perſuade your daughter to forſake 
My father has many friends ;. he is 
155 and proſperous; you have nothing in 
the whole univerſe but me. Can I then 
forſake you of 
„My love,“ replied Mrs. Vincent, preſſe. 
ing her hand, „the unwarrantable, the 
guilty deception 1 have practiſed for ſo many 
years renders me unworthy of poſſeſſing ſo 
great a bleſſing. My former errors may be 
in part atoned for by the ſevere repentance I 
have felt; but this laſt can alone be expi- 
ated by reſigning you for ever. You muſt 
leave me — Caroline, we muſt part. 98 
And can you,“ ſaid Caroline, in the 
| preſent delicate ſtate of your health, think 
of ſending me from you? Do you wiſh to 
render your child completely miſerable ?” 
No, my love,” ſaid Mrs. Vincent, vi- 
ing off a tear which trembled in her eye 
63 WE 
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« I live only 1 in the Hopes of reſtoring. Jou 
to that happineſs T have deen the means of 


44 


depriving you of: 1 fh Iten, degicat 
"remainder of my days. to repentance and 
prayer; ; I ſhall 7 no longer have an intereſt in 
this world, and ſhall depart this life in peace, 


1 


aſſured of my Caroline's 9 
No earthly. power,“ cried Caroline, 


| Claſping her hands, « ſhall force me to leave 
you; my dear mother, command it not ;— j— 


force not your Caroline to an ation "which 


- 44 * 4. ＋ = 


1 will never ceaſe to lament.” 


8 N ever good, affectionate, and dutiful 


"(2 JIN 


| girl, teach me how to thank you as I ought 


. Fig — 2:5, 9) 
for your undeviating attention to my happi 


We! but 10 cannot reconcile it to my feel - 


1 my 4 
27 SiS nene 


r 


to detain ye you any longer from) your generous 


* 1 
21 14 1 1 181 1 9 Li. g 


= and worthy lover; ; and how can I ever hope 


tobe pardoned ' my o offences, if 1 continue to - 
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2 injure the moſt, noble, the moſt exalted of 
7 Nee 


06 My -mother,” ſaid Caroline, 2 aid he 
Know your ſituation, he would command 
me to ſtay with Jonu-—he would applaud my 


| reſolution.” 


Mrs. Vincent ſhook her head.“ I have, 
my child, through life, been the vid im of 


or; yet I will at laſt retrieve, as much as 


poſlible, my guilty conduct: you ſhall be 


reſtored to that fortune you are ſo qualified 
to adorn — you ſhall dignify that ſtation you 


were born to ornament. Jou thall leave 
me, my Caroline, deeply impreſſed with the 
remembrance of your goodneſ deeply 
ſenſible that 1 am -unworthy of ſo angelic a 
daughter, and, finally, convinced that no 
action can bring us peace at the laſt, unleſs 
it has the entire approbation of that inter- 


nal mene, whoſe * ſmall voice will be 9 | 
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n 
beard ſooner or later. 1 have never, for a 
moment, been at peace with myſelf ſince I 
5 detained you; I have continually reſolved 
to reſtore you to the arms of your father: 
yet whenever a favourable opportunity of- 
fered, that reſolution has wavered; "now it 
18 finally determined, you muſt leave. me.“ 
Our heroine calmly anſwered, Then 
hear me too, my mother, and believe your 
Caroline while ſhe ſwears, that if forced to 
quit you, no power on earth ſhall compel 
her ever to become the wife of F rederic ; 
3 e 28 
& Mrs. Vincent 50 at her daughter ;— z—= 
| the almoſt diſcredited her ſenſes. 
_ Caroline,” {aid ſhe, „we will drop this 
: ſubjed; ; Iam unable to cope with my af- 
fectionate daughter ;” ;” and, with ſtreaming 
eyes, ſhe ſtrained her to her maternal boſom, 


'S and prayed Heavgy t to recompenſe her filial 


17 5 


| at ; I | 825 | piety. 
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piety. Caroline wept alſo; ſhe ftaid ſome 


hours with her mother, and then went out 


to execute ſome commiſſions which had 


been aſſigned her by Mrs. Middleton; and 
in Henrietta Street ſhe had met with the 


inſult before related. She had promiſed to 


ſce her mother again in the afternoon-;, but 


ſhe dared not appear before her, convinced 
ſhe could not conceal the traces of agitation 


which were ſo viſible on her countenance, — 
She was, however, reſolved to perſevere in 


what ſhe conſidered her duty, although ſhe 


| faw but too. plainly that ſhe had loſt the 
eſteem of her lover, and thought that in all 
probability it would never be in her power 
to convince him of her innocence :—the 
enſuing night ſhe was ſaved from the fire 


at the hazard of her lover's life — And-nbw 


we will return to his chamber. The criſis 
of the fever was more ſerious than at firſt. 


G 5 the 
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b evening F rederic awoke out of the lep ir in 
which he had lain ſome hours, and j Jumping 
out of bed, he puſhed by his attendants, 

and quick as lightning ruſhed down os, 

| exclaiming— : f $2 HS 

She is dead, deſtroyed, loſt, burnt !” 


and he ſunk ſenſeleſs on the floor. With 


* difficulty be was conveyed up ſtairs, where 


2 be lay ſome time in A ſtate of inſenſibility, 


from which he 0 only to feel freſh and 


renovated delirium.“ 


; Oh l' cried be, © did you not ſee her? 
There, there ſhe goes again; her garments 


mere all over gold; a flame follows her; a 


Hittle angel 1 is her train-bearer ; they told me 


' The was drowned, but water would have 


done her good. Oh! ſhe has ſet my head 
all in flames—feel how it burns1/—Madneſs, 
dieſtruction, death—what-art thou? Come, 


- « ® ; 14 * F , 
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my love, ſit down by me, and we will drink | 
rogether damnation ta. Mejor Mortimer; ; 
but no, you love. him then Why did you 
deceive me?—Oh | there is fill a little 
corner in my heart where ſhe triymphs 1— 
Did you not hear her laugh ?—But PII reach 
her—T'll dig, dig till 1 find her 7 | 

He then began to tear the bed, and beat 
himſelf until entirely exhauſted ; he Again 
ſunk into' a ſtupor, from which he awake | 


only to territy thoſe around him by his re- 


peated changes from inſenſibility to inſanity. 
F itzmorris naw determined to {peak to him. 
My degr boy,” id he, © how are 
vou?“ . 
8 Look, ” cried Frederic, © bow all os 
graves give up their dead | My father, Oh 
my father! Caroline too—lI ſaw her laſt | 
night; ſhe was dreſſed in a mantle of ether; 
ber head was-growned_ with roſes, and. he 
G 120 | ſmiled: 


| 13 1 Fir2Morns. 
5 ned pon me. Oh! it was the fraite of 


an angel.—Then, Oh my God! I faw not 
the mantle of ether, but a ſhroud ; and ſhe 


| called me to her, and me pointed But 1 


will follow thee, my love, even to the con- 


NE Lines of the grave.” 


« It is too much, 1 cried 'Fitzmorris, . 
tears ftreaming down his manly face, © it 
is too much! Almighty Providence, thou 
who tempereſt the wind, who ſtilleſt the raging 7 
tempeſt—* who guideſt the wandering ma- 


riner in ſafety through the trackleſs deep, 


0 he knelt down by the bedſide thou 


; i 0 who, in thy juſt judgments, thinkeſt upon 
| mercy, ſpare, I beſeech thee, if it be thy 


good pleaſure, this ſole remaining pledge of 
my earthly bappineſs, this dearly beloved 


ſon of a much regretted fiſter |—Behold,” 


85 cried he, turning to Mrs. O'Sullivan, « the 
e form e 2 of its W beau ty, the 
| finews 


1. 
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finews ſhrunk with diſeaſe, the ſeat of reaſon. 
overthrown, What then is death, whoſe 

approach we all fear? What the horrors of 
the grim tyrant compared to a ſcene like 
this ? A little time is paſt, a few ſhort days, 
and I beheld in him the pillow to ſuſtain 
my age. Vain- glorious boaſter ! 1 prided 

myſelf on being connected with him.” 
BY itzmorris now obſerved that F rederic | 


[ 
* 


was in a ſound ſleep; and ſitting down on 
the fide of the bed, he watched every turn 
of his countenance, and, with the moſt heart- 
rending anxiety, awaited that awful change, bo 
which he momentarily expected to take 
place. Dr. D 
nom arrived 3 and having felt the pulſe of 
the patient, he expreſſed great Hopes that 
this ſleep would'be beneficial to bim. E 
e Come with me, Mr. Fi itzmorcis,” 14 
be; we ſhall do better without ſo many 
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: having been ſent for, 
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x people in the roam. Mrs. O'Sullivan will 
take care of the invalid. If he ſleeps thus 


BE Houndly,” continued he, as they proceeded 


down ſtairs, © a few hqurs, and awakes in a 
compoſed ate of mind, 1 ſhall have no dif- 


Ki fone in pronouncing him out of danger,” 


At ten o clock Mrs. O'Sullivan came into 
| the rom, with information that Frederic 
had been awake about half an hour, had 
taken ſome refreſhment, and that ſhe hoped 
he was again compoſed to reſt. Mr. Fitz- 
morris then inſiſted on taking ber place, and 


with difficulty at. length penis. on. her to 


* ſeek ſome repoſe. 5 


The following day F deſc was pro- 
: nounced Out of danger, and continued to 
mend rapidly ; yet ſo violent had been his 
malady, that many weeks elapſed ere he 
was able to leave his room. As ſoon as he 


was fried recovered, he gave his uncle 


A circum- 


FITZMORAIS. 135 


4 circumſtantial account of every ching 
which bad happened prior to his ſeizure; 
. and concluded by deſiring him to make the 
ſhopkeeper atone for his ſhameful behaviour 
to Caroline. | 

Mr. Fitzmorris ROY in the pro- 
| priety of this meaſure, and the day follow- 
ing he employed a perſon to ſet about the 
buſineſs ; ; but the houſe was ſhut up, 'the 
man had left London, and no one could tell 

where he had retreated. Mr. Fitzmarris 
now perſuaded Frederic to leave the metro- 
polis, and to go to the ſea-fide :—Margate 
- was the place fixed on, and a veſſel their 
Conveyance, as Mr. F itzmorris hoped a ſhort 7 
voyage would be of uſe to his invalid. 
Behold them then quietly ſettled at Mar- 
gate, where the goddeſs Hygeia graciouſly | 
condeſcended to ſmile on Frederic, who 
imagined his fiſter comfortably ſettled in 


— 
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Wales with Mrs. Dixon (for ſo Fitzmorris 
had ſuffered hint to believe), when the fol- 


lowing letter, put into his hands by that 


gentleman, unravelled his miſtake, and not 
a little ſurpriſed him, as, till its. peruſal, he 
had not had the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion of his 
iter 8 ande, with Mr. Edwin. | 


Dublin. 


Ln «My dear uncle was amazed, and per- 
pe angry with bis fugitive niece for the 
raſh ſtep ſhe took in quitting his protection, 


| and for the manner in which ſhe-left Bath. — 


| 5 Tet ſpare your reproaches ; - for believe me it 


" 


was neither want of affect ion nor confidence, 
but fimply 2 wiſh to act entirely from cir- 


cumſtances, and without that reſtraint which 


any witneſs of my conduct would have ſub- 
enn me to. The affection 1 had for ſo 


: £25 /V bs | many 
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many years felt for Edwin, and which the 
"moſt ſacred of all ties had not a little con- 
tributed to ſtrengthen, left me not a doubt 
of the path I ought to purſue. I felt that 
no humiliation was too great when the re- 
ſtoration of his heart was in queſtion; I felt 
alſo, that with ſuch a motive every facrifice 
was laudable. I feared the rigid dictates. of 
family pride would interfere; and what, 
alas | is pride when put in competition with 
the ſofter emotions of the heart ? I had alſo 
made ſome diſcoveries relative to Edwin's 

conduct, and theſe haſtened a determination x 
I had long been on the point of forming.— 
J felt that my love for him was inter woven 
with my exiſtence, and that the one could 
only be eradicated by the termination of the 
other. I knew alſo that, notwithſtanding 
the errors he might have been guilty of, he 
poſſeſſed an excellent heart, a noble, liberal, 


7 
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and generous mind. I Knew that I had once 
reigned. fole and entire miſtreſs of the one, 
and had great influence on the determina- 
tions of the other. 1 reflected that to re- 
Proach him with his neglect, might ulti- 


i mately. widen the breach between us; and 


bo could I write to him without caſting 
ſome reflections on his long ſilence, and de- 
ſertion of me ? The things I had heard to 
his prejudice might (at leaſt ſo. my. food 
heart perſuaded me) be without founda- 
tion; and being a witneſs of his conduct, 
LT could. alone fatisfy the anxious heart of con- 
Jogal aſſection. I overcame the natural 
Timidity of my character; and having fixed 
my reſolution, I prayed. to the Almighty to 
render it proſperous, and awaited with im- 
patience an opportunity of putting it in 
execution. I was, however, prevented for 
BEE IE, ib bs, ſome 
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ſome time, by ſeveral untoward circum- 
flances ; and moſt of all by the want of 
money, that neceſſary evil. Before now I 
doubt not you have received information 
from Wilſon of the aſſiſtance I received from 
bim in in this reſpect, although he was totally 
ignorant on what account he became my 
Creditor, And now behold me ready 8 
"take my departure with fifty pounds 1 in my 
pocket. I had information that a veſſel 
lay i in the port at Briſtol bound for Ireland. 
I procured | a paſſage in her, and reached 
her the morning on which the failed, at a 


1 $4 


place called Lamplighters Hall. "The wind 
was fair; we were bound to the port of 


Dublin. | And now was your Emma firſt 


{1 3 — 


launched on the wide ocean of lite. She 
bad never before been ſeparated a day from 


the protecting arms of kind and indulgent 
relatives; 3 and you will believe me when [ 


Tr! 3H 
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| aſſert, | 
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aſſert, that as the ſhore gradually receded 
| from us, 1 felt no little terror at the project 
T had engaged in it was hazardous ; my 
little all J had embarked (as. I may ſay) in 
one venture; and though determined to 
perſevere, - yet I could not but tremble when 
I reflected on the uncertainty of ſucceſs, and 
the perils I had to encounter. Alas ſuch 
are ever the feelings of real affection, ce which 
doubts, which dreads, which hopes, yet 
fondly loves.” 
| Ss « 1 was obliged to conduct myſelf with 
tenfold caution, to prevent my diſguiſe from 
being diſcovered. I was in a man's habit; 
. every « eye alarmed me, every accidental queſ- 
tion agitared and confuſed me; I even fan- 
; cied the furrounding failors could dive into 
efſes of my ſoul, and perhaps this 
very fearfh Ineſs might be the means of re- 


vealing my fituation to them; for as [ fat 


| -FITZMORRIS.. 141 
in the cabin, indulging melancholy reflec- 
tion, I overheard one of the ſailors 28 
to his comrade i in the following manner = _ 
© n my blood, - Jack, but I think. 
that fair weather chap in the cabin looks for 


all the world: like a girl; he's monſtrous 
ſhy, and ſo damnation fearful.” 
By St. Patrick,' ſaid the other, I only 
wiſh to know bim to be a girl, I'd ſoon tip 
him into water; would walh the Madam 
out of him, I warrant. I hate ſuch belliſh, | 
fair weather locks, and yet. I dare ſwear . 


there's not a girl, from a bar-maid down to 


an oyſter avench, who, would not ſniff up 
her noſe at us Jolly Tars and pick up wich 
this dainty ſon of a b—. Well, well, r 


it isn't, all gold that glitter —be'll make a 
fine hand, I warrant, in fighting the French, ; 


and be dd to eaT?; A, 


i FITZMORKIS. 3 


. — 


% —_ 


de Tou may imagine, for . cannot de- 

delle be, my dear uncle, my feelings during 

8 this conbeitition, which was now inter- 
ropted by a man vociferating— | 


3 Here, you ſon of a inner, you Paddy, 
St. Patrick's potatoe-meTchant, the Captain 
= wants you.” 
Fold your tongue, Tay, faid another, 
o or III ſhave your Welch crown with the 
top of your own leek,” and then he began to 
ſing in no very elegant manner. There 
were three jovial Welehmen. —His anta- 
goniſt pow whiſked a mop at him, which he 
held in his hand, erying— br | 
- Long life to the potatoe, for tis meat 
without bone; and away they all clambered 
I 3 upon deck like To 1 many ſquirrels. 113 
Alt was ſome time ere 1 could determine 
bo to conduẽt myſelf ſo as to © clude. 
Te {aſpicion. At firſt I reſolved to feign 
{5 Z I 1 LINER 5 illneſs, 
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Jinefs, but on reflection I determined to face 


them out; and, as our great Poet makes 
one of his female characters obſerve 


te Let in my breaſt lay hid what woman's fear there will, {4 
%% To have a (waſhing and a martial outſide.” | 


I therefore mounted thedeck immediately, 
and remained there ſome time, caſting now 
and then a glance of defiance at the man 
who began the dialogue I had overheard.— 
At laſt Pat,“ ſaid he to his friend, PI 2 


be hanged if that land lubber didn't hear us 


juſt now, he looks fo 'confouridedly cruſty.” 


The undaunted appearance which I put 


on kept them on their guard, and by de- 


* 


grees my fear ſubſided. Towards night we 


made the bay of Dublin, and no tongue can 
deſcribe my feelings. I was within fight of 


a country which contaitied my huſband, and 


which I almoſt conſidered as my native 


lands _ 


/ 


Fg 
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land; yet aches it in diſguiſe, as a 
ſtranger as a ſtranger, perhaps, ſhould viſit 
the ſpacious domain of my forefathers—I 
ſhould view the habitation where my re- 
ſpected mother firſt drew breath, and the 
hallowed ſpot where ſhe united herſelf to 
my father, the worthieſt, the beſt of men— 

the tendereſt, the moſt indulgent of parents. 
Every object was to me intereſting, for it 
brought to my imagination ſome fancied 
memorial of thoſe who were loſt to me for 
ever. The beautiful proſpect by which the 
capital is ſurrounded, the many. ſeats of 


BC” noblemen and gentlemen which ornament 


— its vicinity, the romantic views which the 
diſtant mountains of Wicklow preſent to 
the eye, all conſpired to harmonize my feel- 
ings, and I eagerly panted for the morning, 
when we ſhould fail up the Liffy, and be 
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Landed in ſafety. I could almoſt have ex- 
claimed with the poet— 
6 Barth, 1 falute thee with an holy kiſs, 
Though rebels wound thee with their horſes hoots,” 


CHAP. v. 


« Whaireir he gae, whaireir he ryde,. 
« My love with him maun ſtil! abyde 


4 In weil or wae, whaireir he gae, 


0 Mive hart can neir depart him frae.“ 


Emma's Letter continued, 


cc 


| Lanxpep on the quay, I proceeded, 
by the recommendation of the Captain, to 
Sackville Street, where I took lodgings.—1 
made enquiry of my landlady, in a careleſs 

manner, reſpecting the Engliſh regiments at 


VOL. 11. H that 
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x tbat, time in Dublin. She informed me 
| there were two ſtationed at the barracks, 
858 which were conſidered the largeſt and moſt 
complete in all Europe.— This, thought 
I. will afford me a good excuſe for inſpect- 
ing them, and I reſolved to diſcover if Mr. 
Edwin were with them. The following | 
morning I ſtrolled accidentally into Ste- 
| 8 Green ;—it preſented to my view nu- 
EE merous groups of happy faces; every one 
. 8 ſeemed enjoying the beauties of nature in a 
5 Aelgbttm ſpring morning. I was alone, 
unknown, and a ſtranger. No countenance 
brightened at my approach; no voice, with 
accents of pleaſure, bade me welcome. [ 
thought of my dear father, who was loſt to 
me for ever; I thought of any friends in 
England; but, more than all, I thought of 
-my buſband. A dreadful foreboding came 
at n inſtant acroſs my mind as to the I p 
event 


. 


% P 
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event of my pilgrimage, and my heart ſunk 
within me. An na at this moment 


appeared in — Ae 1 ORs 


thing in my perſon attracted" the attention 


of the latter, and ſhe whiſpered into the ear : 4 
of her companion; he looked round. 1 


could not ſupport myſelf; I caught hold of 
a railing before one of the houſes—it was 
Mr. Edwhh 1 They turned, and as they 
again paſſed me, a beggar held up a peti- 


tion 3 it was an carneſt ſupplication for 
relief. I could not underſtand the language, 
but the voice ſpoke more eloquently than 
words; nature appeared unable to ſuſtala 
itſelf any longer. I put my hand into my 
pocket—I nodded to the ſupplicant to ap- 
proach ; I could not ſtir. The lady was 
alſo affected by the diſtrefful tone of the 


pleader. ts 7 
Mr 


* IS! | 
r 
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| © Goon, laid he. ee 
4 1 fighed almoſt involuntarily. zit was 
IR moſt melodious voice J had ever heard, | 


She walked with ineffable n en the 


| poor mendicant. 


Ah! thought I. * this cannot be her; SY 
good, ſo Os ſhe muſt alſo be. vir- 


tuous. - 
«© She be off her "I nd diſplayed 


| except Mis Vincent s) the moſt beautiful 


arm I ever beheld. Here, gentle reader, 


| Frederic ſighed, and was for ſome moments 
loſt in'thought].—< My eyes were earneſtly 


fixed on her face, hich ſhe no ſooner per- 
ceived, than it was 5 ſuffuſed with crimſon, , 


and her hazle eyes were caſt on the ground. 


1 he face was, if nen more e than 


. It is little, aid e as the 1 put a ſhilling 


= 6 into the poor woman s hand; but, and ſh: 
Mcggzhed, I liave now little to beſtow l' 
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| beggar. 


» 
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| Hes yes now turned with refgnation to 


a croſs affixed to her boſom, and, with the 
8 lightneſs of ether, ſhe joined her companion. 


Wo is that lady, 1 * _ I A che 


44 The anſwer was in m; 1 nudecfibod 


it not. N . 


God bleſs her l ſaid I. . 
« The exclamation was in a language 


known to all countries, and the poor woman 


added, * God bleſs her l˙ 


*& I walked on; I ſtrove to "ſubdue my 


| feelings. The fight of Edwin could not 
ſurpriſe me—I was in æ manner pre- 
| pared for 1 it; yet my 10 Bal became a prey to' 


the moſt racking apprehenſions, the moſt + 
alarming fears, the moſt tumultuous emo- 


tions. This enchanting female could not 8 
be the abandoned profligate I had heard 


"deſcribed, Was ſhe then deceived? Hatl 
_ Edwin 


as \#ITAMORRIS. - 4 
Edwin * her betrayer? At this 1 my 
Ss heart ſhuddered;; and believe me when 1 
affirm that I formed a reſolution at once, and 
from which nothing on cart could have 
! tempted me to ſwerve. 


<1 can forgive,” ſighed I, 2 NP 1 lapſe 


1 FE virtue—it may be a failing incidental | 


to humanity ; but the deliberate: ſeduction 
ol an innocent and virtuous character is too 
certain a proof of total depravity, and my 
ſoul will for ever recoil from a re · union with 
"7 e ee its perpetration; yet, with 
all that ſimplicity of appearance, ſhe may 
9 * I fighed again, —* It will only 
8 add one more to the many , of 
buman nature. 
I felt bastle ” degnded in my 
xn einatio. 89599 7 
= Alas!“ cried 1. 5 haze ao chance 1 


| this e She is Vong, beautiful, 
5 . % BE 72 93 ' . big 


F - * 
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kighly aid by N ature, perhaps m more highly 
ſtill by Art. Where then is my hope in this 


life? What will be FRE colour of wy 8 8 


deſtiny?” £51 


« On every. fide the proſe had a a 


and fearful aſpect. I returned to Sackville  ' 


Street ; I went to bed ; I took no refreſh- 


ment; reſt was a ſtranger to my pillow— 
alas | it was ſtrewed with thorns. Towards 
morning 1 fell into a Ausded and hurried 
ſlumber. Methought the ſhade of my de- 


parted father appeared before me, and re» i 


proved my want of confidence in the good- 


neſs of the Almighty, and V inattention 


to his laſt advice. | | 
Child of my actions aid he, * ceaſe 
to mourn; caſt thy care upon the Lord—he 


— 


careth for thee. Baniſh every unquiet ap- 


prehenſion; truſt in him, and you ſhall not 
be caſt donn. 1 25 


— ' Mq | ——— 4 w ' 
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neceſſary to 
who could further my plans. She was, I 
thought, the very character 1 wanted. She 
8 : appeared a matronly woman of about fifty, 
5 and ſeemed to have known better days. 3 
F 25 F Pray, faid I, are there any gentlemen's 
= ſents worth ſeeing in this neghbourbogd} [ 
am told Morris T own is pl handſome. old- 
faſhioned place. . | {4 


— 
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V The ſun, which ſhone with ſplendour 
into my window, awoke me; I aroſe, and 
prayed to the Omnipotent, and gradually 
grew more compoſed. Hope. again irradi- 


ated the profpect ; the darkneſs vaniſhed ; 
I went down ſtairs, and converſed ſome time 
with my landlady on indifferent ſubjects.—1 
endeavoured to diſcover if ſhe were worthy 


of my confidence, for I found it abſolutely 
—_ ſecret in ſome one 


2 Alas * cried lhe, 4 in it is 
not the Morris Town I once knew it when 
-inbabited by the. father of the preſent poſ- 

„ . 
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beflor, yet it is ſtill worth ſeeing; it has 
been deſerted many years, yet I ſhould like 
once' more to behold a place where I have 
ſpent. ſo. many happy days.” kad 
E A tear fell upon her hand, but ſhe "WER 
to -conceal this tribute of genuine feeling. 
© You are related to the family ?' ſaid I. 
No, anfwered ſhe; © I am only the 
daughter of one of the under tenants.” I 


was waiting-maid to MIS Emma Fitz- 
morris, and the only perſon whom the ſe> 
cond Mrs. Fitzmorris retained in the a- 
mily after her marriage. | 
« Fate has then thrown me, ' exclainied " 
0 on the very perſon I wiſhed to ſee; before 
you you ſee diſguiſed the Wer ds that. 15 
Emma Fitzmorris.. 8 r 9 
Oh God ' cried Mts. Butler, 43 
me to her boſom, then Heaven has at laſt 
heard my prayer, and: I ſhalt die in peace 
amongſt the deſcendants of my baten 
Fr _ a e 


JI 
Lady; but, and ſhe retreated two or three 
_ paces from. me, * why do I behold . tuus | 
"Gives JF TE NS HILSh 
6. 1 now end to her, in as few words 
45 Pofible, my ſituation, and the plan 1 
meant to proceed on, which was to diſcover 
tte place in which the female affociate of 
== my huſband: reſided, and get myſelf intro- 
dauced i into the family, as, before determined 
„ What courſe T uud purſue, it was neceſ- N 
. r I ond know what connection ſub- 
ſiſted between them. Mrs. Butler pro- 
poſed going herſelf i in ſearch of the young 
| kay srefidence. During her abſence I was 
* # more agitated than can be imagined ; a few 
* 5 weeks, days, hours perhaps, would deter- 
A mine my future fate. I went to the win- 
FY. ; dow, and watched for her return. My im- 
* Patience increaſed every moment. I took 
| b E N a 28 a ee to read, but the 


- 
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letters were ſcarcely diſcernible, ſo great was 
my emotion; my hand trembled—I could 
not hold it; 1 went again to the window .— 
J lifted up the ſaſn, and looked up and 
down the flreet—no Mes. Butler appeared; 

but walking in the ſtreet, were an Officer 
and a lady; it was Eduin, and the ſame: 
female I had ſeen the day before. She Was 
| habited in the Scotch faſhion ; z her dreſs 
was entirely of plaid ; ſhe looked more 
lovely than when I firſt ſaw her; an air of 
melancholy had taken poſſeſſion of her fea- 
tures, and ſhe appeared to be. converſi ing 
with intereſt and energy. At the bottom 
of the ſtreet ſtood a handſome curricle, at- 
| tended. by ſervants in the Edwin liveries— 5 
The lady now entered a houſe on the op- 2 
poſite ſide of the way, and ſoon returning 1 2 


joined her companion, who, having alli” N 
her into his carriage, followed her in, and 
| H 6. e | they 


— 
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| ber were quickly out of Spbt. — < Here, 
- then, thought I. is conviction. My love 
6 vas deeply wounded ; my pride ſuffered (till 
5 . a ſeverer ſhock. His wife, the humble, 
L "deſpiſed Emma, had no carriage, no ſervants, 
no attendants : ſhe was forſaken, deſpiſed, 
FF forgotten. J ſunk into a chair, and wept 
ditterly. Mrs. Butler found me in this 
: 5 'fituation.: * ſhe entreated me to be patient ; 
and having reaſoned me into ſome degree of 
_ calmneſs, ſhe informed me that the lady 1 
had ſeen was the reputed miſtreſs of my huſ- 
0 band; that ſhe lodged in a houſe in 
Suden $ Green,. and that her name was 
O'Niel. Tears were at firſt my only an- 
= ſwer. I felt as if my heart was breaking. — 
1 quired if Edwin reſided in K ſame 


* A * 
a 2 Wy \ ; 


I © houſe. - 
1 uo His ſituation, ſaid Mrs. Butler, , obliges 
him to liveat the barracks.” DE oe 
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441 procured lodgings in Miſs O'Niel's 
Mrs. Butler introduced me as 


habitation. 
the widow of a gentleman lately deceaſed; 


in conſequence of which I habited myſelf _ 
as a widow, and in three days the ſame roof 


ſheltered me and my (as I then thought her) 


happy rival. I ſoon found that after a cer - 


tain time of the day I need not fear encoun- 
tering my huſband ; I alſo found that he 


was the only viſiter whom Miſs O'Niel ad- 


mitted, and that in general ſhe appeared 


overwhelmed with deep melancholy. I de- 


termined to introduce myſelf to her the fol- 
lowing day, and endeavour fo. far to con- 
troul my feelings as to remain for ſome time 


a ſecret and watchful obſerver of her- con- 
duct; and if I found ſhe had been deluded - ©; 
by my huſband, urge her to a renunciation 
of him: for though ſhe had ſwerved in one. Foy: 
point from the rigid dictates of virtue, yet 3 


-— = * 
37. 86. . 
-4 4 
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had no doubt but that ſhe might ſtill retain 
many generous and noble qualities. I had 
myſcif been an eye · witneſs of her charity.— 
I found her manners ſo intereſting, her per- 
ſon ſo prepoſſeſſing, her converſation ſo 
| - modeſt, i ingenuous, and refined, that I could 
. not believe it poſſible ſhe could be the illicit 
* companion of a married man. I apologized 
for my intruſion. She aſſured me my viſit 
was an honour, and that the ſhould conſider: 
my ſociety a great n tien. f 
Pen Uk I live,” laid the,. © almoſt entirely le- 
. eluded; and the hours appear ſometimes as 
| days —ſo long, ſo very long does time ap- 
: Dre the miſerable. I never uſed to be 
ad; even in the moſt retired and ſolitary 
J "fi tuation; but I know. not how it. is—here 
5 ig every one is buſied in pleaſure, buſineſs, or 
politics, and they have no time to pay at- 
N . tention to the Paſſing ſtranger... Every 
r | happy 


"1 
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happy countenance gives my heart a pang, 
for 1 can no longer ſmile,” | 74 
"35: 1 fighed at this repreſentation of her 

feelings. What a ſtate of mind for a girl 
ſcarcely ſeventeen ! I fighed alſo at the re- 
flection that conſcience perhaps pointed the 
arrow of miſery, and the ſting was thus 
doubly envenomed. 

Alas!“ cried ſhe, glancing with an eye of 2s 
pity on my dreſs, * this inteſtine commotion - 
has perhaps been the means of rendering 
you unhappy. How many widows, how 
many orphans are there, who have reaſon to 
curſe thoſe fatal philoſophic incendiaries, 
who have deprived them of all the endearing 
relatives of life 3 | 
I now turned the coliverſation by aſking 


if ſhe would call on me the following day, 


She heſitated, bluſhed, and then (aid ſhe was 


generally engaged in the morning. I ſighed; 


n 2 : R . 
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* ſhe caſt on me a look of e enquiry,. and pro- 
wiſed to ſpend the following afternoon with 
me. A fortnight paſſed, every evening of 
which was ſpent with Miſs O'Niel. alter- 
nately in each other's apartments; and 
though I was convinced that ſhe loved 
Edwin, I was alſo convinced that ſhe was 


z 


= " , 


yet innocent and virtuous. | 
3 5 Wbat then is Edwin?” thought I. Is 
* . he be baſe enough to plan the ſe- 
duction of an unfortunate girl who is under 
his protection? And I went up ſtairs with 
the determined reſolution of revealing every 
; _ Miſs O'Niel... 1 heard the voice af 
i 15 e I retreated.. 2 RS 
* | i 5 Oh Clara! P cried he, my. dend Clara, 
ns not needleſsly alarm yourſelf. I have no 
. doubt of their ſafety ; had; any harm hap- 
. opened to them, we ſhould have been in- 
formed of it long ſince. 1 2 N 880 
. 3 | 2 5 had 


ir * 
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„ had now half a mind to ruſh into his 
| n and to accuſe him with his infi- * 
delity. - I again went up ſtairs, and again 
retired precipitately he wiſhed her a good 
night; I thought he kiſſed her hand. I 
blew out my candle, and concealed myſelf 
in a ſmall receſs in the ſtaircaſe ; I dared 
not even breathe : he ſighed as he paſſed by 
„Ah l' thought. I, that ſigh was not for 
me; I have long fince been baniſhed from 
his thoughts; he ceaſes to remember the 
vows plighted to me.” | 
As ſoon as he quitted the houſe, I I left 
my concealment, and went into the apart- 
ment of Miſs O'Niel. She was fitting on 
a ſofa ; her head reſted on one hand, while 3 


ſhe looked unconſciouſly on the ground, and 


turned over the leaves of a book without 
attenapting to read. 1. i e 


I tically claſping her hands, © no relation of 
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>. 88 Mis O'Niel r faid I.—She "0 FI 
2 1 far your b. brother has brought Fours ſome 
ill news.“ | 
No, ſaid the, © he ata me no ill 
news; he is not my brother. 
No!“ exclaimed I, aden tc to be bur 
5 priſed. Ye IS | 


Fe is, I thank God. cried the, energe- 


mine; he is dearer to me than 
Abe recolle&ted herſelf, and bluſhed. 
e will become your huſband ? ſaid |, 
: taking her hand, and attempting to ſmile. — 

| © Tellme, are you not going to be married? 
__-,*-S$he- bluſhed again; and raiſing her 
+ (weet eyes to my face, ſhe faid— >{f; 
think J may venture to- truſt you; l 1 


; 5 love bim, Heaven knows, tondly, ardently, 
Rh  Kincerely. love him. I am allo. convinced 


that he returus my alfection; 3 ret he has 
EEE” © -.. .* _ er 
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| never told me ſo, and this is what vexes 
and alarms me. Often, very often, has he 
been on the point of revealing his paltion, 
when a ſudden recollection has appeared to 
agitate him; he has trembled, fighed, and, 
| alas! not unfrequently wept. I have i im- 
portuned him in vain for the cauſe of this 
emotion, but he evades every explanation; 
and this is but one of my many ſources of 


miſery.” 
= Perhaps, ſaid I, * there is . fatal 
bar to your union,” | 
* Heaven forbid “ cried ſhe, guy. crol- 
ſing herſelf, - 
Do you know ny thinge of bop i nity F 
aſked I, 


a Alas! | 503 to-morrow I. wi tell you 
how became acquainted with him.” 

5 You are young,' ſaid I z © you have ſeen 
Little of the world; hear my ſtory, and then 


© guage 


LP 


* 
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judge how much greater my cauſe for ſor⸗ 
To is than your's. I am not a widow.— 
dhe ſtarted. I am a Wir | 
c 1 then related my hiſtory. to her, only 
o concealing my name, and a few particulars, 
Jeſt the truth broken too Wert might 


alarm her. 

] have ſeen the DW hor my fathleb 
huſband loves, continued 15 6 ſhe is 
amiable; ſhe knows not of the tie which 


binds him to another.” — 12 
* MiG O'Niel caſt on me : a look of terror 
"and apprehenſion. 


M.y1y dear Clars/—1 took her band 
be * + einge yourſelf, and calm your appre- 
2 ; henfions,”—ſhe almgſt gaſped for breath, — 
 . [© Exert your fortitude, lovely, generous, 
1 = noble-minded Miſs O'N iel; you are called 
„ F on for an effort the moſt exalted, a ſacrifice 
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the moſt painful, but one which will ulti- 
| mately redound to your honour; Mr. 
Edwin is ; . 

* Married cried ſhe, 0 ſunk ſenſeleſs 
by: the floor. 1 rung the bell, and, with 
the aſſiſtance of the ſervants, ſoon recovered | 


her ſenſes; but it was long before I ſuc. 
ceeded in calming the agitation of her 
mind, and ſhe ſeveral times relapſed into a 
| ſtate of inſenſibility. I fat by her bed - ſide 
the whole night; and having adminiſtered 
a compoſing draught, recommended by a 
perſon of the Faculty, I had the pleaſure to 
find it take effect, for ſhe ſunk into a pro- 
found ſlumber, in which ſhe remained until 


dy 


morning. | 
How good you are, cried ſhe, * to ft 
: by me! J am ſure J would not have injured 

you for the world, Heaven knows thi: f 
Clara O'Niel never, even . cibugt 
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{werved Sin the dictates of virtue. Would 
to God I had but known that Mr. _ 


55 was married ! 


* Vo are a good girl, Clara, ſaid 13— 
L * yet ſuffer me to aſk you one queſtion.— 
How came you to be ſo entirely unac- 


qyvainted with the world as to remain'under 
the entire and e wn of a young 


* 


man? 
be had ns abe to go,” lied ſhe, 


8 deeply bluſhing; and as 1 hoped we ſhould 


1 1 
$4 > hs Y 
** 


be united to each other, and as weegid : n6t 


reſide in the fame houſe, I 1,” the . heſi- | 


0254-408 thought the opinion of the 
| ; misjudging multitude nothing when placed 


in competition with my happineſs ; but be 


ſatisfied, May 4 poxatbly a ſee bim no 


* 


* Pardon me, dear Miſs O'Niel, if] W 
bee obſervation; you no doubt will ſee its 


*% . 52 4 2 4 : 
9 — 9 % 8 zuſtice * 5 
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juſtice. The innocent and virtuoyn ſhould 
never ſuffer their conduct to have the aps 
pearance of 1 impropriety ; for from what can 
the world in general judge but from appear-- 
ances ? Yet, my gentle Clara, I wiſh you to 

remain in my "ow and under my protec- 


- PF 


tion.” | 
She looked at me with . vis 
dently marked on her countenance. 

It will filence,” continued I, © the inſinu- 
ations of the malevolent; and where can _ © 
you go with propriety d f * 

* Where indeed !' rejoined the, with a 
deep ſigh.— But with your leave I will re- 
late to you my hiſtory.” Wy | 
Fou will oblige me; but firſt take your 
breakfaſt.“ ee 

Having drank a cup of chocolate, as 
began her narration in the — man- 
ner tm * 47% 


© Myſcl 


F; 


4. a 
> 
GG” 
on - 4 
ws 
4 
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. ; Myſelf and two tbradbers who are twins, 


are the ſole, though illegitimate offspring of 


Nr. O'Niel. Until within theſe few years, 


we reſided in Scotland, as the Caſtle of 
O' Niel was then in poſſeſſion of my father J 


. elder brother, who dying without male iſſue, 


it devolved to him. It was many years 


after the doceals of 1 O'Niel ere we 


came to inhabit the family manſion. My 
| father had contracted a diſguſt againſt it, 
in conſequence of a diſagreement which for- 


merly ſubſiſted between bim and his bro- 


ther when the only and diſcarded daughter 
of my uncle went to reſide in England: I 
never faw her. At the breaking out of the 
"rebellion in this country, we lived in ſplen- 
| dour in the Caſtle of O'Niel, and had re- 
vived, in a great meaſure; the ancient hoſpi- 


tality of our country. Our domains were 


e our e happy my father loved 


us 


* 
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us ull with tenderneſs, but he doted on his 


Clara; my brothers alſo ſtrove to outvie 


each other in fondneſs for me. They are 
only one year older than myſelf. Lionel 


O' Niel is a prodigy of manly beauty. 
Henry, though not ſo handſome/ is equally 
engaging. They both enrolled themſelves: 
in one of the corps formed for defending 
their country. Born, bred, and educated as 
we were in ſolitude, our affections inſenſibly 
ſettled on each other, and were cemented 
beyond that of moſt families, and beyond a 
that uſually experienced by brothers and 


ſiſters. My father ſoon became a mark at 


which rebellion pointed its envenomed 
| ſhafts, - Our caſtle was beficged ; he re- 
| ſolved to maintain it to the laſt, and either 
to preſerve it, or to die in its defence. Td 
my brother Lionel he confided the ſecret 
repoſitorx, where papers of conſequence 


a 


VOL. 11. 4 „ were 


1 


— 
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5 were concealed, and then be commanded 
bim to bear his Clara to Dublin, and return 
with all poſſible {peed to his aſſiſtance. We 

were intercepted, taken, and, I doubt not, 


- ſhould have been flain; had not your gene- 

**  rous huſband fortunately come to our reſcue. 

Io NM brother confided me to his protection, 

and returned to the Caſtle of O'Niel; z it was 

no longer tenable for my father; they were 

all taken; and Ob God! do I live to relate 
1 my father was butchered in cold blood! 
Ĩh̃bis is only one of the many crimes daily 


5 


| perpetrated by the philoſophers of the pre- 
BH ſent day. Vain and empty pretenders to 

3 _ mgiyerlal philanthropy | for though EXC- 

. guled by the undiſcerning and miſguided 

. ; E 5 multitude, their heads were the complotters 

| "of che deſolation, their hearts alone the con- 
trivers of this maſſacre of thouſands | More 
han a twelyemonth is * and I have 

. heard 
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heard no n of my brothers. With the 
tendereſt compaſſion has Mr. Edwin endea- 
voured to allay my grief, and ſympathized 
with me. F * ſake, my gentle, my 
amiable friend, I hope his ſympathy ex- 
tended no farther than compaſſion.” 

* She then piouſly croſſed her white aa 
on her boſom, and breathed a fervent prayer 
for my happineſs. I preſſed her to my 
heart with an almoſt ſiſterly affection, and 
we converſed ſome time. on her future 

proſpects. 20 5 FEY] IS 
My dear Clara,” faid I. you ſhall go 
with me to England,” | 

© No,*-cried ſhe, I will not again throw 
myſelf in the way of Mr. Edwin; F cannot, 
Iwill not ſee him any more.” nu 
Without your kind aſſiſtance, Clara, ma 
ſaid I, I fear we ſhall never be re- united. 
Perhaps Edwin will impute your abſence to 8 
| "4. the 
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the. narrow ſuſpicions of his Emma ; com- 

poſe your mind, I entreat you, and meet 

| Him this once. Perhaps you will not find 
the taſk ſo difficult as you may. imagine ;— 

he is. yet ignorant of your partiality ; ; he 
ſball never know it from me.“ 
The ſweet girl, bluſhing « as ſhe ſpoke, 

—_—_—_—_— n 

Well, Madam, if it l IP any gratifi- 
calion to you, I will ſee him; L will re- 

proach him with his concealment; I will 

accuſe him of his infidelity.” 

8 My dear girl, let me only ſee you com- 
: poſed ; promiſe me you will endeavour to 
calm the agitation of your mind, and I 
doubt not but that you will be ultimately. 

ſucceſsful. Believe me it is not ſo difficult 

2 to controul your feelings as you imagine — 
hat inherent us of _ implanted by 

425 3535 Providence 
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Providence in your breaſt, will aid your ex- 
ertions, and I ſhall ſee you ſoon as indifferent 
to Mr. Edwin as I can wiſh you to be. 

« Clara now promiſed to do every thing 
I defired, and ſhe prepared to meet Edwin 
with at leaft an appearance of indifference. 
Although ſhe had, as we both fancied, 
gained that happy temper of mind fo much 
to be defired, yet his arrival again threw ber 
into a tremor, and it was ſome time before 
the could - compoſe her agitation ſufficiently 

to go down ſtairs to him. He appeared 
both ſurpriſed and alarmed at her evident 
imbecility, and, with a voice of the tendereſt 
concern, entreated her to ſend for medical 
advice. The intereſt of his manner threw 
her entirely off her guard,- and ſhe replied, 
f With ſome aſperity— | 2 


0 _ and beneficial advice I thank God 
C have 


8 


2 I thank God I have received” the Wy 


7 
: 
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I have diſcovered the 8 of my 


preſent ſituation, and at laſt am ſenſible of 


the light in which our intimacy is confidered 


by the world. Mr. Edwin, I ſincerely thank 
you for your protection; and ſhould ſtill 


have had greater cauſe for gratitude, had 
you ſanctioned my conduct by introducing 


me to your family, by claiming for me 880 


Protection of Mrs. Edwin.“ 


I fee,” cried Edwin, I have loſt your 


eſteem ; and yet, Clara, believe me I in- 


ſtended. not to deceive. you: 1 have long 


-wilhed to explain to you my ſituation, yet 


God only knows how much I have dreaded 


its effects. It is true I am married, fatally 
married, ruined, blaſted, undone. If you 
Vun half the mile which it has WW 


”E {7 1 muy ſelf 


£ 
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* 


my ſelf in a cloſet adjoining. I however ſtill 
could 'hear Edwin walking about the room 
in eſt diſorder. wn 

52 Have you any thing more to chan me 


with; Clara ? faid he. 

2 Why wWas concealment requiſite p? aſked 
the. 
© Becauſe I Ga to loſe you; ah 1 
love, I dote on you to diſtraction.“ 

Here Clara was in her turn affected, yet 
ſhe anſwered with ſome ſpirit— 

«You profels, Mr, Edwin, to love me, yet 
without compunction have you permitted 
me to reſide under your protection, and be 
conſidered by the world as the illicit com- 
panion of a married man. And Mrs. Edwin 
is all this time forſaken ;—was ſhe not the 
Spomanof your choice ?: 


* Sbe was, cried he, ang; his hands, 


the ſole idol of my affections, the moſt 
4 beloved, 


1 Fi rzMoR RIS. 


beloved, adored of women : ſhe was dearer to 
my fond heart than the vital blood which 
warmsit. Her countenance was faſcinating, 
Jovely, and beautiful, and I fooliſhly thought 
ingenuous ; but I have baniſhed her n 
55 my thoughts for re 
And what,“ aſked the generous gill, 
| . has the done to merit this treatment? 
How can ſhe have offended you ſince your 
| feparation ? T fear; Mr. Edwin, that you 
have eagerly fought an excuſe we POE own 
ad recrimination.“ = ed 
2216 Miſs O'Niel,” faid he, in a voice and 
| War expreſſive of the moſt poignant agony, 
o not probe too deeply this already lace- 
rated boſom. | : Mrs. Edwin can never be 
rerunited to me; the utmoſt extent * 
© earthly fondneſs can never pardon her ofs 
: Kence z + it is recorded in VNR: characters 5 
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this once idolizing heart—it places an in- 
delible tain on the heretofore unſullied name 
of Edwin. Even now ſhe openly lives with 
a man of u. 
for her uncle.” „ 24d 

And yet, Mr. Edwin,” ſaid ch * it is 
improbable; had all this been true, that ſlie 
would have left her family, and travelled, 
alone and unprotected, to this . 
country. : pred] PE 

46 Eduin looked at her with aſtovith- 
ment. | . 
It is impoſſible,” cried be, « ſhe cannot. 
be here; ſhe has long ceaſed to regret the 
unfortunate Edwin. Oh Heaven! could 1 
but for a moment believe it, it were hap- 5 
pigeſs, it were Joy ITY the 1 of 
8 * "4 5 
. It is indeed true, — I, advan- 
cing, wy throwing myſelf at his feet; 1 


15 3 ann” 


| . | 9 | 


am your wife, your true and loyal wife 3.4 
| look at me; view me for a moment, and 
believe me faithleſs if you can”. 
e « He turned his face from' me to. conceal 
his emotion and ſhame. 8 | 
Alas l' cried I, you love me no longer, 
| and, the conyiction of my continued regard 


ere en to your bap- 


: eee 15 0 
e Clara had bs this time dees tho 
Apartment. eck 


Oh my dear George FP. fn I turned 


. i ; from him, 54 will then return to England, 


and in the boſom of kind and indulgent 
relatives, and — conſciouſnes hae recti- 
tude, find comfort.” 

1 Les, cried he, in the conſoling arms of 
Mr. Sandford, in the renunciation of the 
eg character of a wife l- 


Lon 


L , 
i, „ 
- 
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1 81 wil not, ſaid I. retaliate ; I can 
eaſily convince you-that Mr. Sandford is my 
uncle ;—his real name is Fitzmorris; he is 
the only brother of my lamented mother, 
and a native of this kingdom. In this very 
city reſides a perſon who witneſſed the 
marriage of my mother, and the family ſeat 
of Morris Town is only five miles diſtant, 
the ſteward of which can convince you that 
Sandford and Fi itzmorris are one.“ . 

He fell at my feet, and implored- my 
pardon... VF? 4 Wee 

J am convinced, Emma, ald he. 

«6 You may gueſs, my dear uncle, what 
followed. And now behold your Emma 
once more. arrived at the wiſhed- for haven 
of. reſt, Edwin has made a full confeſſion 
of his errors, and, in his own defence, bas 
given me the encloſed letter, which I appre- 
hend muſt have been written by Mit 
"ks Ces 
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; Groves. Clara has promiſed to remain with 
me until ſhe can gain ſome certain tidings 
of her brothers. Adieu for the prefent ! 1 
| "hope ſoon to meet you all in England, when 

we will together rejoice at the fortunate ter- 


mination of my Quixotic expedition. Re- 
| member me to Mrs. Dixon, and comfort 


my beloved Frederic with the {5 mpathy be 

"meets from his affectionate ſiſter. Alas! 

no misfortune is more ſeverely felt than a 

diſappointment of the heart. Once more pf 
farewel, fays _ now happy niece, 

| oh B. WIV.“ | 
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* « 8 55 of his family N Mr. 
| Edwin t that fince he has quitted England, 


2 . Godfrey i5. gone to refide entirely with 


$rr2monkts, =_ 
Mr. Sandford, whom ſhe be on the work OG 


for her uncle, and that ſhe plainly entertains. 


an ardent affection for this quondam uncle. 


60 „ AnonT Us.“ 


What comments Frederic made on this 
ketter are unknown 3 he put it immediately 
into his pocket, and finding Mr. Fitzmorris - 
had been gone ſome time to take his mori © 
ing ride, he ſtrolled down to the pier head, 
and ſeating himſelf, he viewed, with care- 
leſs eye, the vaſt influx of people who wete 
diſembarking from a veſſel juſt arrived fro 
the metropolis ; and had he been diſpoſth 
for mirth, he might have found an thfiaity *2 
of diverſion in the numerous odd .viſages * 
which ſucceſſively preſented themſelves to 
his view. But his thoughts had wandered 
tron the ſcene — * to thoſe Which 

a 


* 


— 


— 
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nothing g could efface from his memory. In 
imagination he retraced his forme: happi- 
nefs, and contraſted the ideal felicity he had 
to warmly anticipated, with his preſent 
\ gloomy proſpects. A group of figures 
paſſed unnoticed, when a female voice ſud- 
denly attracted his attention: he ſtarted;— 
her face was concealed by a deep muſlin 
a but the contour of her perſon per- 
ſuaded him ſhe could be only Caroline.— 
_ Leaning on her arm was a lady, who, he 


- fancied, was Mrs, Vincent, Her appear- 
_ «ance denoted the extreme feebleneſs. of her 


frame; her legs tottered, and ſcemed 


| ſcarcely able to ſupport the emaciated Body 
under which they moved. Near them was 
' | a lady whom he immediately recognized far 
PE, Mrs. Middleton; and the rear was brought 
| ap * a hart rradeſiman-like perſon, and a 
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young lady, who, he ſuppoſed were Mr. 
Middleton and. his daughter. Nt 


«I thank God,“ cried Mrs. Middleton, 72 


« wwe are here at laſt, bag and baggage; 1 
never will go in one of them there hoys 
again as long as I live — 1 am e 
_ death!” + 
„ Lou look, Madam,” ſaid a buck of a 
W eſt Indian, very inuch ke a delicate 
diſh of callipee.—Here we hare you in- 
deed— the whole family, flowers, and ſhrubs, 
and the fineſt ſprigs of London pride I ever 
ſaw,” caſting a ſatirical glance at her ſtraw 
bonnet, trimmed with thoſe flowers. | 
Mr. Middleton inſtantly comprehended 
the pertneſs of this ſpeech, and 2 with 
ſome virulence— | 
« We have alſo. the FA pungency of 
the tamarind, and a little ſpice of Jamaica 


pepper; 


-Wp crop ſome of the coxcombs who r 
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Pepper; and if the ſugar· cane were man- 
fully exerted, I have no doubt but it would 


bathing- places. . 
very facetious, pon — ſaid the 
planter, coolly taking a pinch of ſnuff, and 


nt the ſame time diſplaying a diamond rit 


s and d- Ah WE eee 0 
genius, and I ſhould like FRO be better ac- * 
yh rt with you.” 5 "= 
am not fond of new aoquaimanc,” 
ad Middleton. | 
-«. Pleaſe yourſelf, my old | boy, Fo; returned | 
the beau, ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, and 
| "walking or; ec Lead RX that” $ your 
fort e K-83 916 | 


1 never Ev ſo much pride ind imper- 


- tinence i in all my life,” faid' Mrs. Middleton, 
4 28 belongs to them there Weſt Indians. 
* er uſed. to come to our houſe to 
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diſpoſe of their goods, they'd be civil enough; 
but only meet em again, and they'd-look as 
if they were quite aſhamed to ſpeak to ye :— 
now I'm always the fame ; I never ſniffs up 
my noſe to-day, and be all eaſy and agree- 
able to-morrow. I believe my worſt enemy 
can't ſay as how I was ever unpolite to em; 
and now we are gone out of trade, and are 
genteel people, why I'll give every one their 
own, for good is good, let who will ſay nay,” 
« You ſhould not fay'© fince we went out 
of trade, my dear; but you ſhould ſay, 


e ſince the fire ſold our ſtock off, at and wider » 


prime coſt; for you know = were n 
famous for buying in that way. * 
Come, none of your jokes, fad Mrs. 
Middleton, ſmiling ; you e "Twit 
wing me with "y Oe Pe: 


bs. + 
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All this time the invalid and her compa- 
nion quietly purſued their way, and Frede. 
Fic ſaw them enter ready furniſhed lodgings, 


and was ſoon: convinced that it was indeed 


Caroline. His heart Palpitated, his whole 
frame trembled. 10 1 
e How vain, ſighed he, © is every at- 
we PRE to baniſh from my memory one who, 
by a kind of fatality, is every where preſented 
us my view} Only in the ſtillneſs of the tomb 
| can Caroline be forgotten only in the ſilent 
grave mall this heart ceaſe to beat with af- 
- Sftion towards her!“ 

He returned OR 3 with 
ee andꝭ a prey to the moſt gloomy 
* xeflections.”” Several days elapſed, and he 
da ber not; vainly he purſued her to every 
place of amuſement and pleaſure ; Caroline 
was not among the gay. Frederic knew 


Ahe lource of his own inquietude ; for though 
VVV 
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every ſucceeding interview more deeply con- 
vinced him of her frailty—thongh he was 
more wretched after every ſucceeding meet- 
ing, he yet longed to fee her, and dwelt 
with fondneſs on every grace which he had 
fancied ſhe poſſeſſed; and while convinced 
ſhe was loſt to him for ever, he yet haunted 
every ſpot where he thought chance might 
again preſent her to his view. He ſtrolled 
into a Circulating Library, furniſhed from 
the Minerva (for where, in theſe enlightened 
days, is there a bathing-place without ſuch 
a neceſſary receptacle of literary Knowledge ?), 
and taking up accidentally a volume of Ser- 
mons, a bit of paper dropped to the ground, 
He picked it up—it was the hand- writing of 
Caroline; aud hurrying out of the ſhep, he 
Alid it into his pocket, as if fearful of being 
detected in concealing a treaſure. At the 
door he encountered gracious Powers! 


' 


Caroline 5 8 


1 


* : . x39 Ee; FITZMORRIS. 
* Caroline herſelf. He ſlightly touched his 
; hat to her; ſhe attempted to curt ſy, but 
| was'obliged to catch hold of the door pot, 
* to prevent falling. Neither ſpoke.—In 4 
| few moments Frederic reached home, and 
haſtening to his on apartment, found the 


paper contained the following lines: 


4 


e In miſery ſad why inks the foul? _* 
& Will hope ne'er beam again ? 
6e Say, cannot peace with. ſmile conſole, 
WS ©, cheer the diſtant ſcene ? 
2 0 The morning 1 1 early — 
5 Has bloom'd, but bloom d to fade, 
==. . And all that promis d love and truth, | 
eee ie male 


| 1 2 Sad is my * parent's tears, 


| 3 4 In ceaſeleſs miſery, flow, 
BEES. n And fill this anxious heart with fears, 
1 ml 4 This * with bitter wae t 
5 AH "He . a 
8 175 18 Fre IV a | cc I ſes 
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cc T ſee her finking to the grave, 
I mark her flow decline; 
& Tn vain the arm's ſtretehꝰd out to (ave, 


Vet let me not repine, 


« Though ſorrow fills my breaſt with care, 
« Bids anguiſh heave the ſigh; 
4 Though fond regret {till ſheds the tear, 


% Yet thoſe we love, muſt die! 


4 Mine is the loſs, but her's the gain 
« Life has no joys for her ; 
« Death is a calm retreat from pain, 


« From ſorrow, and deſpair. 


60 What is the world? A ſource of woe, 
What human life? A ſpan. 
4 From ſcenes of care to joy we go, 


Then what is death to man ? 


« What but a ſilent, friendly ſhore, 
« Where tempeſts never beat 
„Where mercy ſhines in endleſs lore, 


% Where choirs of angels greet l 
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c And are theſe,” cried Frederic, as he 


| put down the paper, * the ſentiments of a 


depraved and immoral character ? Impoſ- 
ſible ;” and he partly reaſoned himſelf into a 


belief (though contrary to conviction) that 


Caroline was ſtill virtuous, when accidentally 


glancing his eyes towards the window, they 


encountered the figure of Major Mortimer, 


and all the fairy viſions his fancy had been 


* 


portraying, were inſtantly put to flight, 
and the enigma of Caroline's being at Mar- 
gate was as inſtantly ſolved. He ſighed, 


and finally determined to think of her no 


more; but this final determination would 
not, it is probable, have laſted many mo- 
ments, had not his uncle entered his apart- 
ment, and put into his hand a packet from 
Ireland, which had been forwarded to him 
from Bath. He read as follows — 


: 
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TO MR, FITZMORRIS. 
« am more unhappy than can be ima- 

gined, at being obliged to become the com- 
municator of diſagreeable intelligence; but 
Mrs. Edwin, Sir, is unable to write to you 
herſelf, and the ſubject is one on which ſhe 
will not be able to enter for ſome time. — 
Alas! ſhe who lately congratulated herſelf 
and you on her reſtoration to happineſs, is 
now reduced to a ſtate of diſtreſs the moſt 
poignant, and perhaps rendered miſerable 
for ever But let me endeavour to be me- 
thodical. Two days after your niece wrote to 
you, Mr. Edwin was ordered to join a party 

_ detached. in purſuit of the rebels encamped 
on Vinegar Hill. You mey conceive how 

this mandate alarmed his wife and myſelf ; 


the former would not be perſuaded to re- | 
main in Dublin during his abſence ; and as 


the 
9 
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. 6 the route of her huſband lay by Mors 


8 


Town, the reſolved to go there under his 
eſeort, and remain there until he returned. 
1 accompanied her; the ſeparation was af- 
fecting. Mr. Edwin endeavoured to per- 
ſuade her that Tag was not going on a ſervice 
of danger. Alas! the journey to Morris. 
Town convinced us of the contrary z for 
though only five miles diſtant. from the me- 
tropolis, we met with a ſevere ſcirmiſning 
on the road. Mr. Edwin left: us a prey to 
che moſt racking apprehenſions. We had 
every day freſh: accounts from thoſe who 
fed from the ſavage brutality of the rebels, 
And each ſucceeding report was but an accu- | 
- Zpulation of horrors, The days were ſpent 
 In-anxiety; 3 night brought us no repoſe,— 

Alas! J had been before this a ſevere uuf. 
ferer from the inteſtine commotions of my 
Sint every. face ente to my view 
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the image of a concealed aſſaſſin; every 


noiſe, every accidental circumſtance agitated 
me. The town of Eneſcorthy was taken by 
the Loyaliſts, and from it Mr. Edwin dif- | 
patched a meſſenger with ag account of his 

ſafety. The rebels were all routed, and 

obliged to make a precipitate retreat fron 

Vinegar Hill ; yet Mr. Edwin was ſtill in 

purſuit of then, and conſent we had 

ſtill reaſon for alarm. by... 

About a fortnight after our arrival at 
Morris Town, a man rode baftily into the 
court, and having converſed ſome time with 
the ſteward, he quitted it again without 
alighting. We were immediately hurried 
off to Dublin, without having time allowed 
us to put on our hats or cloaks, as an attacks. _ | 
was apprehended every moment by a party” 
of Croppies. Mrs. Edwin's ſtrength failed | 
at the end of the ſecond mile, and we fat | 
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dow * the ſide of a bedge, awaiting, in 


anxiety, the event of all our ſufferings, which 


ve thought were now nearly terminated.— 


A charitable dragoon at this inſtant paſſed 
us, and taking up one behind, and the other 
ol us before him, we proceeded in ſafety to 
our journey's end. | | 
« The fatigue and agitation NIrs. Edwin 
| a rendered her extremely ul ;— 
and, to add to her miſery, the following day 
| Mr. Edwin was · brought to us on a litter, 
having loſt a leg in a ſkirmiſh of the Seven 
Churches. This fight threw Mrs. Edwin 
| into convulſions, and it was many days be- 
fore the could be pronounced out of danger. 
| She i is now, 1 thank God, in a ſtate of con- 
valeſcence. Mr. Edwin is alſo as well as we 
can reaſonably expect, and talks frequently 
of returning to England, and devoting the 


remnant of his days to retirement, and a 


{mall 
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ſmall domeſtic circle. It is in theſe trying 
ſituations that the character of Mrs. Edwin 
ſhines to the great eſt advantage; for in theſe 
are diſplayed the native goodneſs of her 
heart, and her uniform reliance on the mercy 
of Providence. | 150 

© I thank God, my dear Clara,” ſaid ſhe, 
© he has ſpared my Edwin's life. What 
is the loſs of a limb in compariſon with the 
preſervation of his exiſtence? Though the 
| ſhock was ſevere, yet 1 acknowledge that 
bounty. which has not afflicted me above 
my ftrength.'—Mrs. Edwin cannot yet go 
down ſtairs ;-Mr. Edu in is confined to his 
bed; he congratulates himſelf in a philo- 


ſophic manner on his misfortune. 


\ 


I am,” ſays he, © heartily tired of this 

f ſervice, and ſhall be glad to purchaſe my 
reſignation with the loſs of a leg. It is not 
here like fighting the bat tles of ones country 
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"i foreign lands—it is waging war with a 
violent and tumultuous rabble; the ſecret 
aſſaſſin ſmiles in your face, while in his heart 
: * DS is plotting your deſtruction. The ſuc- 
ceſſes we have lately experienced, 1 doubt 
not, muſt ſubdue them ; and if they are 
prevented from gaining freſh head, the rem- 


nant of theſe madmen will be too weak to 


effect any conſiderable injury. — As ſoon as 
weare well enough,” continued he, © we will 


leave this country. If I could hope that 


Godfrey would come to eſcort us, how 


| _happy would it make mel 


E:þ am come to the concluſion of my 


Paper, and have till then poſtponed the 


requeſt chis letter was meant to urge. I 


will flatter myſelf we ſhall not be diſap- 
Pointed in that hope. I remain 


— 


Your obliged humble ſervant, 


© LARA O NIEL. | 
<P. f. 
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« P. S. Will you kindly put an adver- 
tiſement into the London papers for a perſon 
of the name of Dixon, formerly Helen 
O'Niel, and now] ſole heireſs to the O'Niet 
W 92275 
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Lutlę native of the ſkies, 
57 Lovely penitent ariſe ; 
„ Calm thy boſom, cheer thy brow, 
& Virtue is thy ſiſter now, 


* 
+» —4 


* @ Paſs the world, and what's behind ? 
&« Virtue's gold, by fire refin'd ; 
« From an univerſe deprav'd, | p 
From the wreck of Nature ſav'd.“ | | 


FRED ERIC ſound, by Miſs O' Niel's 
| letter, that Mr. Fitzmorris had concealed 
the former one from his ſiſter for ſome time, 


K3 | as 


. 
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1 it was dated a great while prior to that 
now before him. He ſoon, however, de- 
"termined to wait on Mrs. Dixon, and if he 
*found her inclinable, to be her eſcort to 
Ireland ; but in caſe ſhe ſhould refuſe to 
take the Journey, he intended himſelf to 
| : 7 proceed by the ſhorteſt route to Milford, 
5 and journey alone: —and now that he had 


fixed to quit Margate, he informed his 
uncle of their vicinity to Caroline, and his 
. 2 "with that he would, if poſſible, prevail on 

her to give up her connection with Major 
5 Mortimer. « For,” continued he, © I have 
= nota doubt now remaining, as I have this 
morning again ſeen him, and hase every 
3 4 i reaſon to ſuppoſe e that he followed her to 
iP Margate with her own conſent ;- indeed 
= ſuch a combination of. circumſtances cannot 
5M entirely be the effect of chance.“ 
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Mr. Fitzmorris agreed in this opinion, 


and promiſed to uſe his endeavours to per- 


ſuade Caroline to renounce ſo abandoned a 
way of life ; and on the following morning 
Frederic departed for Wales. We ſhall 


leave him for the preſent, and give the 


reader fome account of the Middletons, 
and why they fo unexpectediy came to 
Margate. 

Mr. Middleton reſolved, after he lad 
ſuſtained ſo ſevere a lots by fire, not to em- 
bark again in the fluctuation of trade; and 
baving ſtill a conſiderable capital ſecured in 
the Stocks, he fixed on retiring for the Sum- 
mer months to a bathing- place, and to me- 
ditate leiſurely on future plans. This ſcheme 
met. with his wife's moſt ſincere acquieſs 
cence; and as the expence of retaining 
Caroline in the family was now conſideted 


too great, they hinted to her, in gentle 


* terms, 
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terms, their reſolution, accompanying it 


with an invitation, both to her and her 


mother, to join their party to Margate, and 
defirivg that Caroline would remain with 
them until ſhe could ſuit herſelf in another 
tuation. 

Caroline gladly acceded to this propoſal, 
in hopes the change of air would be bene- 
ficial to- her parent; and, on the following 
week, they ſet ont for Margate, accompanied 
by Mrs. Jenay, who was. ſtill in the pay of 
the Major, and of courſe informed him of 
all their movements. She had now an addi- 


255 tional motive for pleaſing this military hero, 


as he had long ſince diſcoyered her cumpa· 
nionable qualities ; and never being in the 


| habit of reſtraining his paſſions, or reſiſting 
temptation, he had diſpatched honeſt John 
into Wales on neceſſary and important bu- 
ſineſs; and Mrs. Jenny confoled herſelf 


with 
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with thinking that the fortune the Major 


had promiſed her would infallibly cover, in 


the eyes of her lover, any little flaw which 


might attach to her reputation. The Major 
now therefore had become the ſucceſsful 
rival of his man John, who, though unwil- 
ling to leave his love, yet, like a good ſol- 
dier, dared not diſobey his mne 
Officer. | 06 
Caroline could not acquaint her mother 


with her rencontre with Frederic, for ſhe 


dreaded to alarm or agitate her; ſhe dreaded 
ſtill more leſt ſhe ſRould accidentally diſ- 


cover their vicinity to him. and Fitzmorris: 


but this fear ſhe ſoon found was vain and 
futile, as Mrs. Vincent grew. ſo ill the day 
after as to be unable to leave the houſe, or 


even her own apartment. Every idea was 


now baniſhed; every thought turned to 
„ anxiety, 
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. anxiety for her mother, and every revol- 


wing day produced an alteration — every re- 


volving day convinced Caroline that her loſs 


was inevitable. They were never alone toge - 


; ; ther even for A moment, | but Mrs. Vincent 


vould enter on the ſubje& of reſtoring Caro- 


line to her father, which, having finally de- 


termined on in her own mind, ſhe waited 
5 only a favgurable opportunity to execute. 
LR 4 My dear Caroline,” ſaid ſhe, when 
; her daugkter again attempted to argue the 
point with her, * no conſideration on earth 
ſhall tempt-me to ſwerde from that line of 


conduct my conſcience tells me 1 ought 


, Tong fince to have purſued. Alas! Iam 


+4) uworthy of your affectionate attention—I 


am wholly andeſerving of ſuch a child, —ON 


my i many women may weakly 
urge, in in extenuation of their miſconduct, 


ddgomeſtic unhappinels and the inconſtancy 


WE ESE I Pons To 
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of their bund; but I have not even a 
ſhadow of a charge to adduce in my defence. 
Your father was the tendereſt of parents, 
the kindeſt huſband, the beſt of men -In 
no ſituation will a crime like mine admit of 
| palliation. Recrimination could not exo- 
nerate me; but I have nothing to recrimi- 
nate. Ab l can I then reflect on my con- 
duct without horror? A thouſand and a 
thouſand times I behold him in © my mind's 
eye :” I ſee his manly, open, and intelli- 
gent countenance beaming with love and 
univerſal benevolenc@®: I lee him, as I have 8 
reaſon to believe him ar preſent, deſpoilgg hw” = 
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of all that can render life defirable. Y 
heart accuſes me of being the primuæy 


author of all his miſeries, of blaſting the ; 

bright promiſe of his youth, of ſtrewing 2 
thorns on the pillow of his maturity, ant 
ann bi inging « on a premature old age. 


. | To Bs, 


0 FITZMORRIS. 


To the Almighty. who ſees the heart-—the 
ſincerity of my repentance, and the mercy 
of my Redeemer, may indeed bid me look 

forward with hope; for hath he not ſaid,— 

Come unto me, all ye that are-weary and 
heavy. laden?) But to him whom I have | 

offended- on earth, nothing can encourage 

me to caſt my eyes: I dare not approach 

E. bim; be cannot trace the ſecret receſſes of 

1 the ſoul. Repentance will not efface the 

indelible ſtain affixed to his name; the 

Almighty alone readeth the heart. Believe 

me, my child, that no preſent pleaſure can 

1 : > compenſate to us for the pangs. of an ago- 

5 . 2 * a nized conſcience. The very beſt, at the 

- ; | awful cloſe of their exiſtence, have number- 


leſs errors and ſins to lament. What then 
4 has your wretched parent ? Oh Caroline 2 
E Caroline ! "Hoy for me; the hand of the 
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Lord i is upon me; a little while, and 1 ſhall 
be numbered with the dead !” 
Caroline left the room to conceal. her 
emotion ; and, on her return, Mrs. Vincent, 
_ unwilling further to diſtreſs her, changed 
the converſation. As an almoſt laſt reſource, 
the phyſician who attended Mrs, Vincent, 
ordered her aG's milk ; .and the following 
morning Caroline walked to a tarm-houle, a 
mile diſtant from Margate, in hopes of pro- 
curing ſome. During her ablence, Mrs. 
Vincent wrote ſeveral letters, none of which 
appeared to pleaſe her. At length, how- 
ever, ſhe folded one of them; and having 
put it into her pocket, ſhe fat down in a 
window. which fronted the ſtreet, and was 
for ſome time loſt in reflection. A voice 
underneath the window awakened her from 


her reverie; ſhe ſtarted, ſhe gaſped for EI 


breath ; a figure ſtood, before her "NE 
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called every dormant faculty into action; 
her whole frame quivered from the violence 
of contending emotions; her emaciated 


form could not ſupport her; ſhe ſunk ſenſe- 
leſs on the ground | Afﬀter ſome time ſhe 


© = Wcovered ber -recolleftion + but the voice 


was {till heard, the form was ſtill” viſible*; ſhe 
. leaned on the window ſhe almoſt doubted 
her ſenſes; ſhe took the letter from her 
pocket, looked at the ſuperſcription; : che 
preſſed it to her lips; and having retired a 
few paces, ſhe fell on her knees, and ex- 
claimed — | 

All- merciful and gracious Providence, 
the ſtrength of all thoſe who truſt in thee 
thou who reſreſhelt the wandering traveller 


in this world of care—thou who alone canſt 


penetrate the ſecret receſſes of all hearts, 
boniß * mind « to bear the inſlictions of 
| thy 
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thy Aae and ſupport me in this laſt con- 
flict, this more than human trial !” 

And now behold her ſeated in an arm- 
chair, her form waſted by diſeaſe, the livid 
hue of death on her brow—no remnant re- 
maining of the beauty ſhe once ſo eminently. 

poſſeſſed no longer did the eye ſparkle 
with liquid luſtre; no longer did the lily and 

carnation triumph in her cheek ; ſickneſs 
had untimely cropped the flowers of youth; 
ſorrow had blaſted the maturity of her lite; 
and repentance, bitter and ſevere, now 
threatened to ſink her to the grave ere half 
her days were numbered. She was now 
only forty years of age. The hectic of her 
cheek had increaſed to a crimſon, the flut- 
tering of her pulſe to a fever, her heart pal- 
pitated, and ſhe was ſcarcely able to breathe 


from her tremulous agitation. Caroline 


found her in this ſttuation. 


« Good -* 
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* Good God E cried ſhe, as he entered, 
_ my dear mother, what ails. you, and why 
; do 1 behold you in this dreadful ſtate ?” 

© Alas her heart fatally preſaged the truth; 
ſhe had herſelf ſeen her father, and had felt 
no little concern at the idea that ſhe who 
longed to throw herſelf at his feet, to expreſs 
her affection, and demand his bleſſing, ſhould 
be obliged to paſs him, without notice, as a 
| caſual and difintereſted ſtranger. 

] have ſeen him, my Caroline,” replied 


| . Vincent, 1 have ſeen your father, 


theworthy, the good, the much· injured 
[She could not pronounce his name] —“ And 


never again will I reſt until he knows every 


0 thing. Oh God! wbat an alteration have 
5 time and misfortune made in his mahly 
cCountenance! Yet I could not be deceived ; 
"i wy * acknowledged his voice, By whole 
IS ſrame 
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frame quivered with convulſive agony at 
his dreaded preſence !” | 
Caroline could not {peak ; — ſhe burſt into 
tears; and having given vent to the feelings 
which had almoſt overwhelmed her, ſhe en- 
deavoured to prevail on her mother” to calm 
ber emotion, and wait till the ſucceeding. 
| morning. No entreaty, however, could 
7 2rfuade her any longer to defer an explana- 
tion which ſhe thought Providence had ap- 
proved, by her huſband's having been ſo 
fortuitouſſy thrown ĩ in her way; and a note 
was diſpatched i in ſearch of him, at the re- 
queſt of a ſick perſon, who could not die 
in peace until ſhe had ſeen lim. The ſer⸗ 
vant returned not for ſome time; every 
moment of ſuſpenſe increaſed Mrs. Vincent's 
agitation ; Caroline could, with great gii- 
culty, keep her from fainting. At length 
80 word 
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word was brought that the gentleman was 
; come, and waited in the parlour. | 
I Feannot leave you, my mother,” cried 
Caroline; I cannot quit you in this ſtate 
of alarm and terror.“ | 
« My. love,” faid Mrs. Vincent, fſtrug- 
giling to conceal her agony, © 1 am bet ter, | 
much better; after this one effort, I feel I 
mall be more compoſed; I wiſh to ſee him 
| alone. God bleſs you, my love ! Angels 
guard and preſerve you for your filial affect- 
- lon!” and ſhe preſſed her to her boſom with 


* 


| more than maternal tenderneſs. Caroline | 
nos reluctantly left her, and deſcended the 


fairs; but unable to/eompoſe herſelf, ſhe 
ent a ſervant with a meſſage, and deſired 


| : ber to conduct the gentleman to her mother. 
1 The ſound of footfieps increaſed the palpita- 


5 i tion of Mrs. Vincent's heart; © the pulſe 
| fiuttered, ſtopped, then | went 'on, then 
1 ſtopped 
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ſtopped again Mr. Fitzmorris entered 
the room; he approached the arm -- chair, 
in which fat a female form; — ſhe aroſe not | 
at his entrance he proceeded; her back 
was towards him; he ſtood before her; but 
who ſhall ſpeak his horror, his aſtoniſhment, 
at beholding his once beloved Caroline in 
the emaciated frame before him? He could 
not ſpeak; he took her ſhrivelled hand; it 
was clammy, cold, and deathlike; the eyes 
were ſhut; the hand dropped lifeleſs from 
between his; the ſoul had fled its earthly. 
tenement— Mrs. Fitzmorris was no more! 
Forgetting, in that moment, every thing 
but the ardent and unceaſing love he had 
erer borne her, Fitzmorris preſſed her 
breathleſs form to his boſom in ſpeechleſs 
agony, and called on her to awake to ſenſe 
and recollection, 


« Caroline, 
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__ Caroline,” cried he, << my beloved, my 
adored Caroline, your faults are all for- 
gotten, and the arms of your Fitzmorris 
ſhall again be your protection. Speak, tell 
me you yet live; only wave your hand to 
convince me of your recollection. 
His Caroline heard him not. 
By all your hopes of Heaven!” cried 
_ hs, * by every human tie—by the long 
years of miſery I have had to encounter 
by the indelible, the ſincere, the diſintereſted 
affection I have ever felt for you—-T conjure 
you to ſpeak, and eaſe this lacerated boſom, 
this agonized, this burſting heart! 
Alas! no longer was the voice heard by 
her to whom it was addreſſed. What a 
iht for one whoſe tenderneſs, in ſpite of 
| the injuries he had received, ſtill remained, 
who, through the long viciſſitude of nine- 
tcen years of miſery, had never, for a 


22 moment, 
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moment, forgotten the charms, the eauty 
which won his youthful affecti n! He cen - 
tinued to lament over his loſt Caroline, until, 
totally exhauſted by his own energy, he 
ſunk ſenleleſs on the ground. Our heroine, 
extremely anxious to know the effect of 
this meeting on her mother, and alarmed at 
the length of time which had elapſed ſince 
Fitzmorris had been ſhewn up ſtairs, now 
ventured to go into the room, What a 
ſcene did ſhe behold, what a fight was here 
for her gentle and affectionate hear! Her 
mother, to all appearance, liteleſs, and her 
father in a ſtate little ſhort of inſenſibility ! 
Affright, anguiſh, and a combination of 
feelings too great for words, for ſome mo- 
ments took poſſeſſion of her mind. She 
could not ſpeak, ſhe could not think, ſhe 
ſhed no tears; and, ſtatue like, her ſenſes 


appeared all frozen up and dormant, until 
arouſed. 


- 
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5 arouſed to the recollection that, by exer- 
din only could ſhe recover theſe valued 
relatives. She haſtened to the bell; ſhe 

rung it violently ; it brought the greater 
part of the family to her aſſiſtance. Medical 

aid was ſoon procured, and, in ſtrenuous 
efforts for the reſtoration of thoſe moſt dear, 

Caroline, for ſome time, loſt the ſenſe of 

miſery. And here it was that her character 
mone forth in its native ſplendour; here 
was a young woman ſcarcely twenty, diſplay- 
ing at once the utmoſt effort of female for- 

| titude and ref ignation, and the genuine and 

5 untorrupted ſenſibility of her nature. Her 
daiſtreſs, though Poignant and ſevere, was 
7 repreſſed by the conſciouſneſs of the injury 
it might ultimately do to thoſe whom ſhe 
would willingly have died to reſtore : and 


called on as ſhe was to action, ſhe endea- 
wound to baniſh every ſelfiſh and uſeleſs 
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regret ; and checking the natural ſoftneſs of 
her nature, ſhe became a moſt effectual aſ- 
ſiſtant in the melancholy room. Mr. Fitz- 

morris was ſoon reſtored to his ſenſes, and 


conveyed to bed, but no relief could be af- 


forded his hapleſs wife —ſhe was gone for 
ever! Alas! from the ſleep of the grave 
N there was no reſtoration !—And here it may 
be proper to hope, that however ſhe might 
| have erred, her repentance, bitter and ſe- 
| vere—her ſorrow, her ſufferings, and her un- 
timely end, might in ſome degree plead at 
the throne of the Omnipotent for hegpar- 
don. And let me warn my fair cotfhtry- 
women againſt the dreadful, and, Fam lorry | 
to add, prevalent vices of theſe times, and 
at the ſame time aſſure them that I mean 
not, by any thing I have advanced in the 5 
foregoing ſheets, to extenuate the crime of 
5 M. Fitzmorris. Even the worſt have 
n their 
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their bright ſides; and thoſe whoſe wilt, like 
her's, has been flagrant and atrocisus, may 
yet poſſeſs ſome good qualities. Her paſ- 
ſions, naturally ardent, and unchecked by 
the precepts of religion her heart early im- 
Pꝛeſſed with an attachment to Egerton, ſhe 
wasafluled by ſtr rong temptation. Religion 
alone could have ſupported her falling vir- 
tue —alas! Caroline Marchmont had never 
been converfant with its charms ; and {he 
_ conſequently fell, never in this world to riſe 
again Deſpoiled of fame, of affluence, of 
the countenance of mankind, of the ſilent 
_ approbati ion of her own heart, and ovxer— 
whelmed at the calanutous death of Egerton, 
ſhe awoke to a proper, a juſt ſenſe of her 
On guilt ; yet even then the brought“ not 
ben fruits worthy of repentance: by de- 
taining Caroline from her father, and leav- 
ing him in a deception reſpecting her, ſhe 


increaſed 
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increaſed the heinouſneſs of her offences. 
Her awful cloſe we will; however, hope atoned 
for all; and let us ſuffer the ſilent tomb to 
bury the remembrance of the offence and 
the offender. ä 
Mrs. Middleton in vain attempted to per- 
ſuade Caroline to leave this melancholy ſcene : 
no entreaties could prevail on her to quit 
the remains of her mother, except to attend 
the ſick chamber of Mr. Fitzmorris. 
Would to God,” cried ſhe, 41 had 
never left her! Would to God that her Ca- 
roline had been permitted to attend her laſt 
moments! Heaven receive her, and reſtore 
my dear father to health and ſerenity !”? 
On Caroline's next attempt to enter the 
chamber of Mr. Fitzmorris, the was informed 
by Wilſon that his maſter had given orders 
to him not to permit any one to approach 
bim, and therefore ſhe muſt not ſee him. 
VOL, 11. KL. © ⁵˙ « I will & 
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I will fit by the bed-fide,” cried ſhe ; 
« I will not ſpeak ; ſurely he could not 
mean thoſe orders ſhould extend to me.“ 


( Pardon me, Madam,” replied Wilſon ; 


d the command was poſitive, and ] dare 


not diſobey.“ ka 


He knows my connection with the——” 


« He knows every thing,” returned Wil- 
ſon, interrupting her.“ My dear young 


; lady, mean not to offend you, but my 
maſter has Is. defied that he may 


not again ſee you.“ 


Then Heaven help me !” ſaid Solide 


A | meekly ; « for, alas! I have ho friend left 
on earth. I have loſt every hope!“ and ſhe 
| hurried to -the apartment which contained 


the” remains of her lamented parent ; and 


throwing herſelf by the bed- fide, . ex- 
| claimed— 


1 5 Oh 


of Fm a 4 
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Oh my mother! my dear mother, take 
me with you! I am helpleſs, caſt off, aban- 

doned! my father refuſes to acknowledge 

me; yet I thank God you are ſpared the 
conſciouſneſs of my miſery. Oh had you 
lived to lee this day, it would have been 
worſe, far worſe than death!“ 

« My dear Miſs Vincent,” cried the 
gentle and affectionate Gertrude Middleton, 'Y 
advancing, and taking her hand, you have 
one friend who will never forſake you; com- : 
poſe yourſelf, and look for W 222 pr” . 
ſpects. “. e 

« Alas!” exclaimed Caroline, burſting 

into an agony of tears, © what is there leſt to 

hope for? Look on that bed, view that pale | 

| face, ſee that lifeleſs form ; this is all that is 

. left me of the beſt of mothers. I have no 
Eher never had one. Oh God! I, whoſe 

h Fog 32 7 1 2 | foul. 
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my foul ata at the idea of Sotbigg bis "Y 


; flictions, of wiping the tear from his intereſt- 

ing, his manly cheek—1, who promiſed my- 

ſelf years of filial exertion, only to be repaid 

by fatherly fondneſs and affection- even [I 

am forbidden to ſee him ! J am deſpiled, 
neglected, abandoned Ah ! where ſhall I 
ſeek for conſolation?“ 

4 Let me,” ſaid Gertrude, kifing her 


30 cheek, « be your conſoler, your companion, 


= your friend; though. the whole world united 
in diſclaiming you, it would be my pride, 
my glory to poſſeſs your regard.“ | 

Caroline folded the ſweet girl, to her 
"ns and they wept in each other's arms 
until rouſed by the entrance of Wilſon, 
: WhO came to make neceſſary | arrangements 
for the interment of the deceaſed. Caroline 
witneſſed all the ſolemn preparations for the 


- laſt office with a calm and ſettled _ — 
ſne 
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1 wept not; her's was a deep and ſilent 
grief, which diſdained all conſolation; ſhe 
bad loſt every thing which made liſe valu- 
able, and, with her mother, died every mo- 
tive to exertion. She had nothing left to 
hope for; her lover believed her unfaithful, 
her father abandoned her; the grave would 
ſoon cover the remains of her only parent.— 
The moments paſſed in fad ſucceſſion ; time 
heavily ſtole away; Caroline heeded it not ; 


ſhe Jeft not the gloomy ſcene until the night 
preceding the. mterment, when ſhe was with 
difficulty prevailed on to take ſome regple - 
in an adjoining apartment. A confuſed 
noiſe ſoon awoke her ; the ſtole ſoftly back; 
I thoſe who had been appointed watchers in 
| the chamber of death were all aſleep ; uſe - 
had hardened them to fights of woe; to 


* || them it brought no memento of their own 
2 24 'L 3 K — inevitable 
8 3 . 8 ; ; ' 


- 
* 
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| inevitable lot ; they were callous and inen 


ſible. At the bed · ide ſtood the figure of 


a man—it was her father ;—his arms were 


folded, his countenance was pale and de- 
jected; tears Areamed down his . cheeks; 


deep and audible ſobs broke from his la- 
bouring heart. Caroline retreated a few 


"paces, and falling on her knees, uttered an 


involuntary ejaculation. Mr. Fitzmorris 
ſtarted, and precipitately quitted the room, 
She heard him enter, and traverſe that he 
occupied, with hurried and agitated ſteps. 

Alas!“ thought ſhe, © what are his feel - 


ins at this moment! and why cannot I fly 


to him, and endeavour to conſole him? Oh 


my father ! feſpected and honoured appella- 


tion, I cannot, will not believe that you will 


. caſt me off; you are too noble, too good, 
too generous ; you will relent ; you will not 
puniſh the innocent, the forlorn Caroline.“ 


„ Night 
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Night wore away, yet ſhe gained no re- 
poſe; morning returned only to bring an 
augmentation of miſery; the final ſeparation 
of ſoul and body had been leſs painful —She 
took an eternal leave of the remains of her 
| hapleſs mother ; ſhe wept for her own loſs, 
while ſhe rejoiced that ſhe was beyond the 
reach of human misfortune ; ſhe marked the 
flow and ſolemn proceſſion as it moved from 
the houſe, and felt as if now firſt ſenſible of 
her irreparable loſs. On retiring to her 
own room, ſhe flung herſelf on the bed, and 
gave vent to the anguiſh which oppreſſed 
her labouring heart. Gertrude MidWWton : 
ſat by the bed- ſide, and ſuffered her to weep 
without interruption ; and after a ſhort time 
ſhe gradually grew more compoſed. To- 
wards evening a ſervant entered, and delt> 


vered her the following note :— 


L 4 10 
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ro MISS. VINCENT. 


5 « Mr. Fi itzmorris is deſirous of informing 
; Miss Caroline — that if ſhe is diſpoſed, 

and will enter into a poſitive engagement to 
| retire to any ſecluded part, cither of Eng- 
land or Wales, and will renounce the pro- 
tection of thoſe ſhe is at preſent connected 
with, he will, for the ſake of her affinity to 
the decealed Mrs. , allow her two 
hundred pounds a year, and augment it as 
he may hereafter find, by her. conduct, ſhe 
| me his countenance: An immediate an- 


er will oblige ert ace 


. t — 
_  - Garoline put this letter into her pocket 
without making any comment; her heart 


was full; ” ſhe burſt into tears. Gertrude . 
preſſed her hand, but ſpoke not. 


M 


FITZMORRKTIS. 226 


« My dear girl,” faid Caroline, * pardons 
me, but 1 wiſh to be alone.. | 

Miſs Middleton, having taken an * 
tionate leave of her, retired. It was ſome 
time before our heroine could calm her emo- | 
tions. She was now certain that her father 
refuſed to acknowledge her. 

« He will not even ſuffer me to bear his 
name,“ ſighed ſhe ; © and his letter has 
none of that politeneſs he uſed to evince 
towards me; yet however harſh his com- 
mands are, it is my duty to obey him; — 
and taking up a pen, ſhe wrote as follows: 


4 
— „ 


7 1 


. 


TO MR. FITZUuORRIs. 


ſabmits her futurerefidence 
to the choice of Mr. F itzmorris.— Alone, 


« Caroline 


friendleſs, forlorn, forſaken, what has ſhe on, : BY 


earth left to wiſh for? Without. A parent, or Rs 
> Se.” 


© 4 


\ 
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| val leaſſ denied the conſolation of his aſfeRion 
and countenance, all quarters of the globe 
axe alike indifferent to her; ſociety has no 
charms; ſolitude no terrors to a mind like 
her's. M'sfortune has aimed her laſt dart; 
Wakindneſs has pointed the arrow—it till 
wounds—it will continue to rankle. She is 
Teady at any time to retire to the ſituation 
Mr. Fitzmorris ſhall fix on for her future 


abode. 7 


This note did not at all pleaſe ber; ſhe 
wWecote ſeveral others, which equally failed of 
ſucceſs; and, after ſome time, folded it in 
| haſte, and diſpatched it. The ſervant ſoon | 
returned with the following words, enre- 


b a e eser twenty Wound 
A | | 5 996 | 
8 < At "© 0 * Wilſon hall 8 Miss 
WT; FR, ot | 
1 Vincent to the houſe of Mrs. O'Sullivan, 3 in 
= | Cornwall,” „ 4 

3 "BD -; x +, | — 
_— „ Caroline 

a | > ; . [ k 
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. Caroline was pleaſed to reſide in a houſe 
-wkich belonged to her father. I 
« I ſhall atleaſt be under his protection, 
cried ſhe; © and who knows, he may in 
time relent.“ Yet her heart died within 
her at the probability of this being a fallaci- 
ous hope, and at the thoughts of quitting the 
family of Mr. Middleton, from which ſhe 
had received ſuch unbounded kindneſs.— 
She dared not truſt berlelf to witnels the 
fond regret of Gertrude, and finally re- 
ſolved to concęal the intended ſeparation.— | 
She now began to prepare for her journey 5 
and having packed up her ſmall wardrobe, 
ſhe went into the ſitting room to joim dhe 
family of Mr. Middleton, for the firſt. time 
fince the death of her mother. She ſup- 
ported herſelf through the evening with 4 
tolerable degree of compoſure, and bade 
them adieu for the night with a fortitude 
to which ſhe had imagined herſelf unequal 3 
L 6 and Be 


* 


, 
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and retiring to her chamber, ſhe ſat down 


to contemplate, in {olitary wretehedneſs, her 
own cheerleſs fate. 
* Alas!” fighed ſhe, * how dreary and 


.* forlorn is my hapleſs deſtiny ! A wandering 


and diſconſolate being, without friends, 


6 without family, or even a name; ; driven 


from thoſe whoſe generoſity ſheltered me 


I from the hard gripe of poverty; and, mother- 


” 


leis, obliged to ſeek in the ſociety of ſtran- 
gets that friendſhip denied by thoſe whom 
Nature has deſtined to "ſhelter and protect 
me: yet I will bear it all with at leaſt an 


5 | appearance of fortitude. I will convince 


22 


x 


| , my 7 unnat- 


She checked herſelf; and 
shine out the name of father, continued 
24 Yes, I will convince him I am not un- 


by to bear the name of Fi itzmorris; ; I 
| will force him, | in ſpite of NET to do me 


72 
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Caroline 
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Caroline dreſſed herſelf for her journey 3 
and throwing herſelf on the bed, fell into a 
compoſed flumber, and awoke not until 
ſummoned. by Wilſon to ariſe, She wrote 
a ſhort note to Mrs. Middleton while he 
conveyed her boxes to the carriage; and 
every thing being ready, ſet out with a heavy 
heart for the inn at which the chaiſe waited, 
which was to convey Wilſon and herſelf 
from Margate. Not three paces from the 
houſe ſhe was accoſted by Major Mortimer, 
who, to her great wonder, expreſſed no ſur- 
priſe at ſeeing her out ſo early, and equipped 
for a journey : on the contrary, as if 1 in- 
formed of her intention, he requeſted per- : 
| miſſion to ſee her in ſafety to the carriage. — . 
This, however, ſhe declined ; he then e- a7 3 | 
treated to be favoured with a few moments "4 
converſation in private. 


s 101 7 
Major al 
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1 2 ec Major Mortimer,” ſaid ſe, « Mr. Wil. 


ſon is a friend of my family ; you can have 


nothing to communicate to me which he is 


-not welcome to hear.” ; | 
| Wilſon looked at her with an air of incre- 
Qulity, the Major with mortification. 
* Miss vincent, ſaid he, © my buſinels 
zs of importance; you well know I will be 
"heard; you ſhall not leave me until my re- 
N  - {queſt 16: complied with.” 
Excuſe me, Sir,” ſaid Wilfon, inter- 
e him; “ my maſter has entruſted Miſs 
Vent to my care, and I will not ſuffer her 
to be moleſted. 2 
4 And who the devil are you ?” aſked the 
"3 Nabe, angrilßy. Fellow, know your 
diſtance!“ 911 4 | 
| 2 * 1 flatter myſelf, wh . Wilſon, 
a that I do ſufficiently know the diſtance 
between us; and while I a& only as my 


lf 


= . A conſcience 


* 


— 7 85 2 


%. 


a 
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conſcience tells me is is right, I fear not you 


or any man. 


* 


| Caroline, N at the violence of rage 
which ſhe ſaw gathering in the countenance 


of the Major, now took Wilſon by the arm, 


and attempted to leave him; he followed, 


and NIE her by the hand, exclaimed 


] can bear your anger, your cruelty, but 
not your contempt. By Heavens, you ſhall 
hear, you ſhall pity me! Caroline replied 


not.—“ Reflect on your own ſituation,“ 
continued he; © you are friendleſs, father- 
lefs, an orphan ; you are indigent, forſaken 


by your lover; your fame is ſullied; yet, 


notwithſtanding all theſe circumſtances, 1 
am ready to take you to my arms, to make 


you my wife. No expence ſhall. be ſpared 
to gratify your ambition; no attention neg- 


| lected to contribute to your happineſs 
and no one will dare to caſt any reflection on 


72 5 
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| the conduct of my wife only promil to be 
wine, adored Caroline !” | | 
She looked at him with indignation, FA 
E's. Es to withdraw her hand. | 
x] thank God,” cried ſne, Iam none 
.of all theſe ; I am neither friendleſs, father- 
leſs, nor forſaken; yet were L all, and reduced 
to the moſt abject, helpleſs ſtate of poverty, 
nothing ſhould tempt me to become your 
wife. Itruſt I ſhall yer live to filence the 
inſimuations of the malevolent ; my conduct 
will bear their ſcrutiny, my actions the ſe⸗ 


& 


vereſft are welcome to ſift into. Once I 
"FM . conſidered myſelf obliged by your prefe- | 
* 'rence, though it was then equally undefired 
and unmerited; ; it has, from the beginning, 
brought me nothing but vexation. In the 
purſuit of my regard you have ſought o 
"0B ſelfiſh gratification 3: you have ſtudied your 
1 own happineſs, not mine. Delicacy would 
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have prevented my publiſhing the db 
you have proſeſſed for me; but you left it 


rot in my power to conceal it, and, equally 


ungenerous and unmanly, till perſiſt in a 
ſuit which has always met with my entire 
and unequivocal diſapprobation.“ 


By Heaven ” cried Major Mortimer, 
ſtamping his foot, and ſeizing our he- 


roine by the arm, this is too bad; a man 
of my fortune, my family, thus to be in- 


ſulted by a little chit of yeſterday ; but you 


ſhall yet be mine, and beware of driving 
me to diſtraction! Revenge will be in my 


power; your minion ſhall feel my — 
4 : 


he ſhall anſwer for all.” 
Caroline walked on; ; the chaiſe was in 
fight. Wilſon handed her in; the Major 


1 


grew outrageous ; he attempted to ſtrike 


Wilſon, who warded off the blow with a 


ſtick which he held in his hand, and mount- 
ing the ſtep of the carriage, the door cloſed, 
and {he een was left ſtanding by the inn 


door. Caroline was ſoon quietly ſettled 
with Mrs. O'Sullivan, in Cornwall; and 

\ Wilſon, baving preſented bir the firſt 
55 quarter . payment from his maſter, and hav- 


ing informed her ſhe would receive the 


5 effects of the deceaſed, he departed to join 
| Fitzmorris, and to wait on him to London. 


I. During the hurry of circumſtances, and 


? the agitation this faithful ſervant had been 


= Z in on the death of Mrs. F itzmotris, he had 
5 | forgotten a letter found in the pocket of the 


Z deceaſed, addreſſed to his maſter, and which, 


5 when he came to arrange and tranſmit her 


effects to her daughter, again preſented 
ütſelf to his view. He dreaded the emotion 
it might awaken in the boſom of Fitz- 
n which had ſo lately been viſited by 
„ | new 
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new and biltes calamities; he feared the 
combination of miſery! he had recently en- 
countered would again unhinge his mental 
faculties, yet he dared not any longer con- 
ceal it; and when his maſter retired to reſt, 
he placed it on his table, and waited, in fear- 
ful expectation, the effect it might have on 
his mind. F itzmorris took up the letter z— 
the hand was well known; his heart vi- 
brated ; his hand trembled; his Caroline 
ſeemed to ſpeak from the grave; he preſſed 
the lifeleſs memorial to his boſom ; it was 
the laſt legacy of one on whom his whole 
ſoul had fondly doted. 2 ſat down; per- 
haps it contained ſome parting requeſt; per- 
haps ſhe had bedewed it with tears of repents 
ance and regret be gazed at it in ſpeech» 
leſs agony ; he- fancied he could trace the 
impreſſion of a tear on the paper; the laſt | 
ſcene of her exiſtence was preſent to his 
imagination 3 
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imagination; he gazed fearfully on the ob- 
= jects around him; in filence, in ſolitude, un- 
attended and forlorn, had ſhe breathed her 
T's > laſt ſigh. | 
et Rh! what,” died he, cc were thoſe fret 
ings which haſtened the agonies of death ?— 


— What that remorſe which anticipated the 
hour of diſſolution? What a devaſtation 


did thy Fitzmorris behold ! Ob OW it 
was too much!” (ITS. S 
He burſt into tears ; be recolleted that; 

" kad ſhe lived, they could” never have been 
- re-united; ; that the fond partiality of the 
malt unbounded affection could never have 
baniſhed the remembrance of the paſt - 

the pride of offended dignity, his 1 Fe- 
_ ſentment at injuries received, the diſappoint- 5 
ment of end partiality, all were forgotten in 
eee the cloſe of her exiſtence; and 
5 mourned for her with ay ſame ſorrow he 


— 


AJ 
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— 


would have experienced had he loſt her be- 
fore her dereliction from virtue. After ſome . 
moments he opened the letter, and read as 
follows 


TO MR. FITZMORRIS. 


« Not for myſelf, Fitzmorris, do I now 
write to you; not for myſelf do I petition 
you: the cold grave will ſoon ſhelter me 
from reproach, from infamy, from contempt, 
from the agonies of conſcience. - I have a 


daughter, a. dear, an amiable, a. ſuffering 
daughter; it is for her ſake I now write, I 
now intercede. Oh F itzmorris ! he is 
your's as well as mine. She is your Caro- 
line, my Caroline; ſhe IS good, me is 
lovely, the is virtuous, ſhe is innogent, um 
yet lives—(Oh why did I deceive you ls. : 
| hves to be the conſolation and ſupport 'of 
A p: your 
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5 g years, the happineſs of your 
| exiſtence. She has been more than all this 
| to me; ſhe has been the ſole ray of light 

Which has broke in on my darkened pro- 
ſpects. Can it therefore be wondered at that 
1 concealed her from you? Oh, 1 have need 
ol your pardon, Filzmorris ; I have little 
time left for repentance; my ſpirit hangs 
| even now on the verge of eternity; I de- 
ſerve to ſuffer; I am content to refign- her. 

Take, Oh take her from me ;' ſhield her from 
affliction; cheriſh her as the choiceſt gift of 
Heaven; acknowledge her as the pride of 
Four family ſhe is beautiful, ſhe 1 is gentle, 
ſhe is highly endowed with every noble, 
every exalted ſentiment ;—ſooth her for- 
rows, for we is the child of miſery; from 
the height of happineſs ſhe has voluntarily 
dieſcended to the depth of human misfor- 


2 tune; ſhe * * the expecting arms of a 
o . tenderly 
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tenderly eſteemed lover, to be the conſola- 
tion and ſupport of a declining parent 
ſhe has lengthened my exiſtence; ſne hass 
ſmoothed the pillow of diſeaſe ; ſhe even 
now prays'to be permitted to cloſe the eye 
in death, to receive the laſt ſigh: but it can- 
not, it muſt not be! Oh haſten then to bear 
her from me; receive to your arms and to 


your heart your angelic daughter! I aſk you 
not to extend your forgiveneſs to me; I 
feel, I know it is impoſſible. I aſk you only 
to receive your child, and I am confident of 
ſucceſs; for do I not write to the noble- 
minded, the generous, the diſintereſted Fitz- 
morris ? Let not the glory of your Houſe be 
ruined ; let not this lily of the vale be ſuf- 
fered to fade; let not the pride of human 
nature fink, neglected and forlorn zin her 
features you may trace the reſemblance of 
your own; ſhe poſſeſſes every feminine grace, 
more than feminine fortitude, more. than 
| 5 manly, 
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manly ſenſe. Oh Fitzmorris ! far worſe 
| than death is the thought of this ſeparation 
| I cannot ſupport it. Oh my full, my ago- 
nized heart! I cannot, I dare not ſee you; 
may the Almighty ſhield you—rmay he pre- 


ſerxe and ſupport you !—to your affection I 
confide my all. The bitterneſs of death i} 


- © paſt, Oh Fitzmorris, adieu! Watch with 
Kt more than fatherly fondneſs over my ſweet 
--- bloſſom, my lily of the vale. Tadjure you, 
85 by all your hopes of happineſs hereafter, by 
| - the love you once felt for her hapleſs mother, | 
cheriſh and protect my child; ſhe muſt, 
de will be your conſolation. To ee her is 
Joy unſpeakable; to know her virtues, more 
than mortal felicity ; to call her your's is 
Aelory almoſt beyond the deſert of humanity; . 
I FP J vou are worthy of her; ſhe alone can be 
deſerving of you. Oh my full heart !—I 
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4 | 8 l 4 
k F ; 
| CHAP. VI. | | 
f 
ce A few ſeem favourites of Fate, "oO 2 a 
« In Pleaſure's lap, careſs d; SEN hs | i 
« But think not that the rich and great | 7 i 


« Are always truly bleſs d. 
« But Oh what crowds in every land, 
% All wretched and forlorn 1 T: 


% Through weary life this leſſon learn, 
46 That man was made to mouru ” 


% . 


, * | ' 


© SHE is not then,” Sfind: Fitzmorris, | 
ribag, and putting the letter on the table, * 
« ſhe is not the daughter of Egertoa 1 Oh 58 
God] this is too much, too much for huma« 
nity ! What a barbarian ſhe muſt think 7 
vox: 11. „ M %ͤ 
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me Oh my child ! the arms of your father 


are open for your protection; never will he 


forſake you; in his heart ſhall your virtues 
be foſtered your cares ſhall be huſhed on 
his boſom you ſhall indeed be the pride, 
the ſupport of his declining life. In the af- 
fection of my children will ] ſeek conſola- 
tion. My Frederic will yet be happy; on 
him will 1 beſtow this dear, this invaluable 
5 blefling ; with my daughter will I mourn 
the hapleſs fate of her mother. Yet Major 

. Mortimer, what am I to think of him? No, 
me is ſtill pure; it muſt, it ſhall beſo!” and 
- hearoſe, and called Wilſonto ſhare with him 

in this unhoped- -for Joy. — Wilſon now re- 
lated the converſation which had paſſed be- 
4 tween Caroline and the Major on the morning 


ol her departure; and it was ſoon ſettled to 
_ . to London, and from, thence into 


Zahn” - 8:98 ids Cornwall, 


— 
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Cornwall, that Fitzmorris might receive 


from Caroline herſelf an explanation ok 

every thing which appeared myſterious in 

her conduct; they ſoon arranged their pre- 
parations, and, before the dawn of day, were | 
feated in a chaiſe, and many miles diſtant 

| from Margate. Nothing haf pened to re- 
tard their journey to London, from which 
place they reached Briſtol in ſafety, and were 
ſet down at the Buſh Inn in that city. As 
Fitzmorris crofſed the inn yard, a man ad- 
vanced towards him, and pulling off his hat, 
demanded if his name was not Firzmorris. 
On his anſwering i in the afficmative— 

« If your Honour,” replied he, „ will fa- 


- Four me with a hearing, I have ne 


7 


of i ee e to communicate to you.“ 

Mr. Fitzmorris accompanied him into * 5 
parlour, and then aſked his buſines with 
him. 


M 2 | cc Pray, | 5 5 3 


3 > FITZMORRIS, 
Y Pray, Sir,” ſaid he, «are you not uncle 
3 to a gentleman of the name of Godfrey?“ 
5 Yes,” ſaid Fi itzmorris, much alarmed ; 
= acting has happened to him, I hope?“ 
« Not that I know of,” returned the 
£5 man * but I have ſomething to relate to 
| your Worſhip. You muſt know, Sir, I 
: BZ have been the confidential ſervant of Major 
| 4 Mortimer.” » —Fitzmorris was all attention. 
Jon muſt know, Sir, my maſter fell in 
love with a young lady, to whom your ne- 
phew was going to be married; and as he 
could not have her himſelf, he was deter- 
mined no one elſe ſhould—fomething like 
the dog in the manger, your Honour.— 
Wel, as I was ſaying, he then aſks I to get 
2 8 acquainted with ſome of the people at Ma- 
5 5 dam Vincent's. Lord bleſs.her poor ſoul— 
. people, did I fay. She was poor enough; 
ſhe never kept but one poor creature, old 
2x; re | rag — 
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| Mary ;—and a crown piece did the buſineſs 
with her. Well, ſhe came whenever ſhe 


could get out, and told maſter all that was 


done in the houſe; and one day in petick- 


ler ſhe came all in a hurry, and told him 
that Madam and Miſs were going to Lon- 
don without telling any one of it; ſo maſter 


gave her another crown, and told her what | 
to ſay if any one came, and enquired after 


them, and then we followed them to Lon- 


don, and here we had the ſame work to do 


over again; — but it happened the worſe luck 
for me, that an old ſweetheart of mine lived 


in the houſe with Miſs, and what does the 
Major do, but he gets me to bring the 
young woman to him. Oh, had I but 

known what a limb of the devil he was! 
| Now Mrs. Jane was a pretty young girl, 
your Honour, and] hoped ſhe would have” 


made me a ſober wife, and ſomehow or other 
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8 did not ak like to ſet her in the way of 
- my maſter, for he had always a colt's tooth 
for a wench ;——but fate is fate, and there is 


no reſiſting fortune, as the ſaying is; and it 


was mine, your Worſhip, to be ornamented 
on the head before I was married. 
no uſe to run on with any more rigmarole ; 


But it's 


the Major got Mrs. Jane to give your ne- 
a phew a letter which ſettled the buſineſs at 
- once, for the match was all over; he pro- 


miſed to make poor Jendy's fortune, but, 


alack-a-day!] he has made another thing of 
her now. He ſent me to his houſe in Wales; 


and as he could not get Mils, he put up 
with Jenny; and now he writes to me, your 


Honour, to come and marry the girl, for ſne 
is with child. But I'll father no man's child; 
and when I do marry a wanton, it ſhall be 


one of my own making, I've told your 
1 Worſhip 
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- Worſhip all, purely out of revenge; for T'll 
neither pimp for the Major, nor no man.” 
<« You were not ſo ſcrupulous, Mr. John,” 
replied Fitzmorris, © reſpecting Miſs Vin- 
cent; you felt no compunction for the part 
you acted towards her; Providence has 
thouglit fit to puniſh you for the wrong you 
intended towards her; ſhe is preſcrved, het 
you are readered-unhappy.” . 2 
« I beg your Honour's pardon, d 
John; „we intended no harm to Miſs 
Vincent; the Major aſſured us it would be 
for Mils Vincent's good, and that he would 
marry her. Jam a ſoldier, your Honour, 
and I thought could depend on a ſoldier's 
word. *Beſides, he promiſed to make our 
8 fortunes, 45d it would have been a. fine 


thing for poor people to ſettle, and be alittle 
comfortable.“ 
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The. Good. can neyer be effected by doing 
evil REID Fitzmorris ; and had you refuſed, 


Pour Jenny would ſtill have been virtuous ; 
' however, only do that which is right in fu- 


ture, and you ſhall be no ſufferer 98 the 


55 * s diſpleaſure. 


Mr. John, making mw . and 


a ies his Honour again and again, now 
departed ; and Fitzmorris went into the 


caſfee-room to take his breakfaſt, as from 


- therice he ſhould witneſs the arrival of the 


Mail, and perhaps beguile away the time in 
ſome pleaſant ſociety until Wilſon was 
ready to proceed on their journey. A baſon 


of chocolate, a hot roll, and a newſpaper 2 
were ſoon procured. Fitzmorris was, . hows 


er, too much occupied by his own 


_ thoughts to peruſe the one, or do any great 


execution on the other; and after a ſhort 


interval, he entered into converſation with” 
"1 Es 2 : two 
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two. very degant young men in the next 


box to him. The fimilarity of their features 


convinced him they were brothers; their 

accent beſpoke them Iriſh, and their appear- 
ance denoted chat they were ſevere ſuffer- 
ers from the commotions of their. country. 
There was ſomething. in their countenances 
which intereſted him in their favour, and be: 
almoft fancied he had hefore met with them; 
yet he could not recal to his mind any re- 
collection of either time or place. Their 
converſation, at once ſpirited and refined, 
increaſed his prepoſſeſſion in their favour,. 
and he regretted-that his ſtay 1 in Briſtol would 


be too ſhort. to cultivate an acquaintance 


with them. Tney informed him they were 


going to join a corps of Yeomanry, to which 


they belonged, and from which ſome fingue- 


lar. circumſtances had ſeparated them.“ 


\ * 
65 
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8 Vou will go from dad in the Mail py 
aid Fi itzmorris, in a tone of enquiry. 
Aſter ſome heſitation, one of them an- 
e ſwered, that unfortunately their pecuniary | 
circumſtances admitted not of A choice, as 
they were obliged to chuſe the leaſt expen- 
ſive mode of travelling. Fitzmorris wiſhed 
to offer them aſſiſtance, but delicacy with- 
held him. | There was an air of dignity i in 
their appearance which checked the wiſh 
ere it was half formed ; and before he could 
frame any plan for their accommodation, 
his attention was called off by the entrance 


ZI . of Wilſon, who exclaimed— 


| EE « 'The Mail has come in, and who do 


5 : E 558 think it has brought us, my dear 
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I was ſo much engaged in converſation 


E 5 vith theſe gentlemen,” replied Firzmorris, 
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* that 1 did not even notice its arrival; — 


pray whom did it contain? | 
They are all come !“ anſwered the 
Reward.; Mr. and Mrs. Edwin, my young. 


maſter, and all!“ 


Fitz morris now haſtened to welcome the ſe 


dear relatives, and for ſome time was loſt in 
the unexpected happineſs he experienced. — 
Mr. Edwin looked almoſt as well as ever; 


Emma was in high ſpirits:; Clara appeared, 


at leaſt, ſerene,” and Mrs. Dixon compoſed ; 


full of dejection, and appeared in a ſtate. of 


health which gave his fond uncle the nts 
concern. | 
« My dear boy,“ nigh Sy haking his; 


head; © how is all this d How is it that in 
my Frederic's I behold the: only face which: | 
brightens not at my approach ? Come, 
| M6 come. 


5 © 
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but poor Frederic exhibited a countenance 
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come, all will yet be well; you muſt not 
KEE darken the happineſs of your friends. 
Frederic fighed deeply; he affected to 
= -#mile,” but the effort ſucceeded not. Mrs. 
Edwin, wiſhing to call away the attention of 
the company from him, now ſaid 3 
ou ſee, my dear uncle, your truant 
zꝛiece is returned; I have brought back my 
rambler and my rival together: but, con- 
8 e patting Clara upon the cheek, 
3 1 85 * ſheis a good girl, and we will tell no tales; 
a 95 and here is poor Mrs. Dixon quite unbappy, 
2 * | that you have none of Fu former n 
=: beftow on her.” 

* . My good 1 aid E 
ul excuſe me; ſhe knows how much I 
 'xejoice to ſee her well and happy. And here, 

continued he, approaching Clara, is ano- 
ther I felicitate on her arrival in England; 
JJ 40.2 We 


regte 28 


we are all, you know, conne&ted ; and he 
* her cheek. 

« Mighty well !” cried Mrs. Ti 3— 
« and pray, Mr. Fitzmorris, if it be not 
impertinent, where are you going?“ 

« am going into Cornwall,” replied he; 
sand, what will ſurpriſe you all, Jam going 
to the houſe of Mrs. O'Sullivan, to meet my 
daughter! Every countenance now ex- 
hibited marks of aſtoniſhment.—“ Les, 
continued he, I am going to meet my 
Caroline, whom J have ſo long believed no 
more! He ſighed deeply.—“ My wife is 
dead; and this event revealed to me the 
bleſſing which Providence had yet in ſtore 
for me; but hereafter you ſhall know all.” 

Then we will all ſteer our courſe to the 
ſame place,” faid Mr. Edwin 2+, * Powerlſ- | 
court. is large enough to contain us. 5 4 | 
Fitzmorris acceded to this propoſal. n 
=” * 
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It wil detain me only one day,“ fad 
FO mentally, „and that detention will be 
amply n ad thoſe F ſhall n vith 


me 5 


The perſon of Clara now reminded him. 
of the two young men he had ſeen in the 
coffee room. 
«6 They may,” thought he, * be the bro- 
| thers ſhe laments ;*” and he retired 1 in ſearch 
of them. He enquired their names; they 
were ſtrangers—no one was acquainted with 
them; he left his compliments, and deſired 
to ſee them ere they quitted Briſtol; —< Tell 
them,“ ſaid he, I- have buſineſs of con- 
| ſequence with them, and ſhall eſteem myſelf 
; pay unfortunate, if not n to 


1 ſee hem 


On bis return to the apartment where he 
had left his company, he found. no one re- 
maining in it but Mrs. Dixon, to whom he 


= " = : related 


* 


FITZMORRIS, 2565 


related every thing that had bs ſince 
he laſt ſaw her, and concluded with ſaying 

« I know not how, in the preſent weak 
and languid ſtate of my nephew, to break to 
him the news of the vaſt tide of happineſs 
which 1 ak? 4 - * 

« Leave that to chance,“ ad Mes. 
Dixon; © he will ſoon recover the effects of 
this joyful ſurpriſe. Now: I. ſhould like to 
witneſs. the meeting; and as I know his 
anxiety will ſo ſqon end, pardon me if I 
amufte myſelf a little with his\diſtreſs.” 

Frederic now entered. 

Mr. Godfrey,“ ſaid ne, e have ſome- 
thing to communicate to you.” | 2 

I am almoſt afraid of you,” * be; "Od. 
« you are ſo fond of exerciſing your talent 
at tormenting.” | | 

I have received,” ſaid. ſhe, © from your 
uncle a confirmation of the unworthineſs of 


Mis 


\ * 
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Miss 5 — F rederic . A deep 

bh.) 

> And fi nce 6 can never, for a moment, 

en aint any hopes of uniting your fate with 

s: he wiſhes you to endeavour to transfer 
the affection you once felt for her to his 

daughter. Tour Caroline is loſt to you for 

14 ever—his Caroline is every way worthy of 


he 


5 your regamd ; ſhe 3 is young, beautiful, vir- 
= +  tnous, nobly deſcended; can you then re- 
| fuſe to gladden the heart of the generous 

Fitzmorris 2 2 Will you not contribute to 
"Brighten. the remnant of his days, which: 
have, till now, been e marked. with. 

misfortune 7 2 

- Frederic. 8 nh Going « 1 

e my dear Mladam, do every thing 
2% paooſſible to make him happy; Iwould, with 
8 - 5 co my exiſtence to contribute to 
. 5 te felicity of his z but this I can never com- 
/ 2885 1 can never beſtow that affection 
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on another, once devoted to Caroline Vine | 
| cent: and were I to marry Miſs Fitzmorris, 
even in her arms I ſhould regret the loſs of 
my own Caroline. No, death alone can 
baniſh her from my mind; with her, life 
would have been a continued ſcene of feli · 
city; her ſociety would have conſtituted a 
terreſtrial paradiſe, but as it is, my heart 
muſt ever remain a ſtranger to love; and if 
I can only recover my ſerenity, I thall have 
ſufficient reaſon to be grateful to Providence.“ 

I haves“' cried Mrs. Dixon, much 
moved, „ke yourſelf, felt the energy of 
paſſion like you, have found the fallaciouſ- 
neſs of hope like you, have experienced the 
pangs of diſappointment yet my youth 
has not been waſted in vain regret; and | 
though ſorrow has untimely deſpoiled the 


SS. + « . 4 C3 
CS W 4 G--@ cg ©» To * 
* 


14 E ic LC 
E 8 * & 15 oC » | 


roſes from my ene. it has not anticipated Be, 


1 the effects of old age; no, affe&tion, hows : 

ever laudable in itſelf, cannot be permitted 

torife to exceſs without a crime. Believe 

mme you were born for higher purſuits ;" many 

8 talents are entruſted to you; Oh caſt them 

not! away; hear my ſtory; and judge how 

5 much reaſon you have to rejoice. Reflect 

on the —_— ſtill lent to ROW: and ceaſe to 

tepine.” e ene „ (EEE 1949 30pm 

1 . then ieee Ve dug 

* „My father, and the mother of — | 
© EH were: brother -and ſiſter; 

name of my family is O'Niel; they boaſt 5 

* being deſcended from the great Iriſh Chief. 

tain of that name: my father had one bro- 

ther, whom I never faw. in conſequence of 

a diſagreement many years before I was born. 

The manſion of my forefathers was the re- 

7 gion of romance; it was ſituated on the 

| fommit of a nn on the ſea ſhore, 


about 


— 
5 


— 
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about ten miles from Dublin. Behind it 


3 


were groves and woodlands, which deſcended i 


in a gradual ſlope into a valley, not leſs re- fe 


markable for its beauty and verdure, than its. 
extent. A delightful river rolled in front 
of the Caſtle of O' Niel, whoſe waters filled 
the ſurrounding moat; and a caſcade falling 
on one ſide, gave grandeur and ſublimity to 
the whole ſcene. I was the only child of 


my father; my mother died before 1 could | 


teel her loſs . but, ſhe was feverely mourned 
by my ſurviving parent; and, for her ſake, 


within his own domain he ſecluded himſelf 
from the reſt of the world; he was a good 


maſter, a good landlord, and an affectionate 


father ; yet ſome peculiarities in his temper 
rendered him a very improper perſon to have 
the care of a young girl of lively temper 


and ſtrong paſſions. He was accuſtomed: to 


reign with deſpotic authority among bis 
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own vaſſals and dependants ; and having 
5 ſcarcely any connection with mankind, ex- 
cept in the Fitzmorris family, he had con · 
ſequently no competitor j—his will was law ; 
his opinion dictated to all around him; and 
except his daughter, no one dared to con- 


. NE tradict him; he was generous ; and, could 


his feelings once be touched, he might be 
led any way, He fixed on an old lady for 


my inſtructreſs, who was the moſt unfit per- 


: fon i in the world for ſuch a charge; for be- 
des that ſhe was naturally of a romantic 
| turn, the had been croſſed in love, and this 
_ -  Eircumſtance gave a ſombre'tint to her whole 
character; in religion ſhe was an enthuſiaſt. 
Who then can wonder that 1 imbibed thoſe 


' * qualities? Who can wonder that, though 
naturally vivacious, I longed for the time 

2 : v I ſhould experience all thoſe delight- 
ul denſations 1 had fo often heard her 
* ; NS EY . = E ; 9 2 
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| deſcribe? Who can wonder that I longed to 
behold an object, on whom to place my 
whole beart, a kindred mind, a congenial 
foul, who ſhould feel for me all the energies 
of paſſion, whoſe converſe ſhould embelliſh 
the moſt gloomy ſcenes; whoſe ſociety 
ſhould give an additional charm to the moſt 
animated; whoſe perſon. ſhould. reſemble 
the deſcription Mrs, O'Connor had ſo often 
given me of her departed Archibald ? And 
who can wonder that the firſt handſome 
youth I beheld, ſhould appear to my ardent 
imagination more than all theſe ?—I was 
denicd all ſocicty but that of my father, Mis. 
O'Conner, and a young lady, a relation of 
| her's, a Miſs Sedly. In the latter F poſſeſſ 


ed a ſincere, ſenſible, and ingenuous friend 


for though ſeveral years younger than my- 
ſelf, her commerce with mankind had ſe- 


cured her from thoſe prejudices a young : 


perſon - 
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perſon. i in my ſituation is ſo apt to bike; 


* and 1 doubt not but that it would have 


Fes been very advantageous to me to have con- 


tinued the acquaintance but her father 


. went to reſide in England, and I ſaw her no 


more until long aſter ſhe had become Lady 


= Clayton. —My mind was well ſtored with 


every knowledge to be acquired by books; 


| my perſon accompliſhed and, I have been 


5 1 * 
- x : „ 


fince informed, beautiful. My ſpirits, not- 


withſtanding the uniformity of my life, were 


vivacious and my manners, in ſpite of the 
ruſtics with which I was ſurrounded, pol- 


ee a native dignity, which not unfre- 


* yuelſty bordered on hautenr. I éroſe with 
the lark; I bounded over the mountains; 3 1 


8 ſeated myſelf amidit the moſt romantic 


- "ſcenery ; z I wrote ſonnets; I compoſed 
verſes; I ſet my awn poetry to muſic ; s 1 
was s certainly rather an extraordinary woman; 5 
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For though feminine in my manners, I gave 
into every maſculine amuſement : I hunted; 
- fiſhed, and ſometimes went a ſhooting with 
my father; and though proud by nature, 
and rendered more ſo by education, I danced 
on the green ſward with the villagers and 
tenantry.— I was miſtreſs of my father's 
houſe, his purſe, his heart; Bo one went 
away from the Caſtle of O' Niel with a ſor- 
rowful heart; 1 viſited the ſick, in- 
ſtructed the young, I. ſupported the 
aged. When (not unfrequently) we grew i 
; languid from ſolitude and ſecluſion, the f 
verſatility of my imagination invented 
new ſources of amuſement and feſtivity.— 
My heart knew no guile ; ; my boſom Was 
the ſeat of happineſs, and the elaſticity of 
_ my. ſpirits produced conſtant motion and 
activity. My father was the quinteſſence 
of loyalty, and a great ſtickler for family and 
deſcent. I myſelf inherited from him this 


pride 


— 


4 
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| pride of anceſtry, and wiſhed that my 40 
Fitzmorris might be amiable, and deſire to 
ny ally himſelf to me. 
3 28 Then, cried I, enraptured at the db: 
_ both equally rich, both of ancient and ho- 
nourable deſcent, we ſhall concentrate in one 
point the ſeparate and divided branches of 
our families! | 
B 8 When I had ſcen this couſin, wha I 
bad once beheld this Fi itzmorris, how fer- 
vently did my heart join in this wiſh to at- 
tract his attention! You, my friend, who 
never beheld him in his youth, can form no 
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3 5 idea of his manly beauty; you who have 
| 1 never beheld the ſtructure until defaced by 
time and misfortune, you can ſcarcely ima- 
. gine what it once was yet the ruin is ſtill 
noble; the out works are indeed diveſted of 
their original ſplendour, but the interior is 
79 - Kill the fame—if bann more grand, more 
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dignified, more ſublime. 1 firſt beheld him, 
unconſcious who he was, at a maſquerade in 
Dublin Caſtle, to which I had, with great 
difficulty, perſuaded my father to let me 
go. A few weeks after Mr. Fitzmorris 
made us his annual viſit, accompanied by 
his ſon and daughter. My heart was no 


longer my own; it was ſubdued at once by 4 


this faſcinating couſin. At firſt I expe- 


rienced none of the anxieties attendant; on 


the paſſion of love, for 1 conſtrued the 


polite attention he paid me into the ebulli- 


tions of tenderneſs; and while he viewed me 


with perfect compoſure and indifference, my 


whole frame trembled at bis approach. 


Overwhelmed in rapture at his preſence, I 


thought not of futurity, and, in his abſence, 
recollected all that had paſſed at our laſt 
meeting, 1 retraced his features, dwelt with 


energy on his virtues; recullecid; his moſt 
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 rrifling converſation z imagination height- 
| ened his at tractions; fond partiality over- 


| looked his inlenſibility. The time of his 
departure at length arrived. Mr. Fitz- 


morris returned to Dublin with his children; 
I regretted the abſence of young Fitzmorris, 
- but comforted myſelf with thinking it would 


be of ſhort continuance. 
855 Helen,“ ſaid my father, as we e fat 8 
Mer the day of their departure, after dinner, 
'© what is your opinion of your couſin **—l 
8 Suppoſe, continued he, he 
| ſhould mke's fancy to my little girl. 
DS, think, 8 * that | is, I believe 
1 ſuppoſe- 
* Enough, my child, faid he, ſmiling, 
| and the converſation ended. 
3 3 E £7 h & About. a fortnight after. he entered my 
on his whole frame trembling from the 


iN 


ff. 


— . 


violence 


* * 


violence of paint cho; with an open 
letter in his hand. He threw himſelf at my 
feet; he beſought me, if Thad the lighteſt re- 
gard for him, to promiſe to act as he ſhould 
preſcribe, to me. I obeyed; he made me 


ſwear, ſolemnly ſwear, never to ally myſelf to 


young Fitzmorris, 

His father,“ cried he, flamping on the 
ground, hates, deſpiſes, ſcorns the heireſs 
of O'Niel ; he informs me here,” continued 
he, flinging me the letter, © he has other 


views for his fon ; and may I finally periſh . 
if I ever again hold Any intercourſe with him 


or his family!“ 


" - 


Oh what were my Gets: what my 


bitter agonies! My lacerated heart felt 
as if tending aſunder. What a horrid 


promiſe had been extorted from me! yet 1 


wept not; I could not weep ; a ſort of wild 


anguiſh took poſſeſſion of my mind; my 


boſom was the ſeat of comfortleſs deſpair z 
N 2 [ ima- 
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1 imagined Fitzmorris as unhappy as my- 
| ſelf, and bs pt his infelicity yet more 
than my own. The chimerical idea J in- 
: daulged of his partiality for me was ſoon, 
© however; baniſhed- by the information | re- 
5 ceived of his union with another. F eminine 
pride prevented my feeling this acutely ;— 
reſentment gave me reſolution ; 1 ſtruggled 
to ſubdue my feelings, and was ultimately 
ſucceſsful. I reflected that had he not dif- : 
poſed of his affections, an indiſſoluble bar 


was placed between us; and had generoſity 


* 


enougb to rejoice that he felt not, like me, 

a diſappointment in his tendereſt hopes.— 
= ; After ſome time 1 recovered my ſerenity, 
=. reſumed wy uſual occupations, and forgot 
Y the mortification 1 had received ; ;—not ſo 

my father; he could never bear to hear 
+ the name of Fi itzmorris, and conſtantly 1 im- 
= portuned me to alter my condition. Many 
5 N gentlemen 2 
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gentlemen of fortune propoſed themſelves, 
but my heart was a ſtranger to love. Family 


pride, however, at length got the better of 
my repugnance, and a circumſtance hap- 
pened at this time which determined my 
choice. A gentleman of the name of Dixon 
came to reſide in our neighbourhood ;” his 
worth was well known, his poverty the ge- 
neral ſubject of converſation. He was de- 
ſcended from a noble family, and had been 


viſited by ſingular misfortunes. Since Mr. 
Fitzmorris had refuſed to ally his ſon to me, 

my father had permitted me to mix more 

with the world. I became acquainted with 

Mr. Dixon z—he loved me * never told 

me ſo, but a certain intuitive knowledge 

convinced me of it. | 1 | þ 

Ah l' cried I, mentally, what felicity to , 

raiſe from indigence a man of ſenſibility and # 
feeling to reſcue from the gripe of poverty 72 


* 3 a noble 


* 


—— 
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à noble and ingenuous 1 mind! 1 ſhall ſecure 
to myſelf his everlaſting gratitude, his 
ſbliondeſt love; 1 ball fulfil the only, the lat 
| wish of my beloved father.“ 

2 was decided I became a wife -a 
5 mother - Reſpected, honoured, endearing 


appellation | Thave never experienced a mo- 

255 cher's tranſports; my father died; and in 

| conſequence of the grief felt for his loſs, 1 
aas incapacitated from performing the ten- 
geroffices of maternal fondneſs ;—my children 
were ſent. to nurſe ;—they wete ſtolen 
= from me ;—I ſaw them no more! Ah! 
5 what were the pangs of my firſt diſappoint- 
ment, compared to this ſtroke ! Oh ye days 
of anguiſh, ſevere and numberleſs— Oh 
nights of horror, years of miſery | I have felt 
until almoſt too enervated to feel; I have 
© wept. until the fountain of tears has been 
almoſt dried ub. 1 huſband was the 
y Ekindeſt, 
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kindeſt, beſt of human beings 3 he partici- 
pated in my pleaſure, he bewailed in my 


affliction; he inſtructed me to hope; he 
ſuppreſſed his own feelings in compaſſion to 


mine, and fell, ultimately fell a victim to 


reſtrained ſorrow—he died of a broken 


heart! After the death of my father, the 
family eſtate was claimed by my uncle 

and, being Ril) ; in poſſeſſion of a handſome 
fortune i inright of my mother, I contentedly 


reſigned it; and, on the death of my huſ- 


band, haſtened to this country, where I have 
reſided ever ſince, in total ignorance of the 


fate of my children if they ſurvive, the 


death of my uncle has reſtored to them the 


ſeat of their torefathers.—Oh God! what 


an idea | I pray to l truſt in the Almighty, 


and am reſigned to his will; yet years have * 
not rendered me callous to the recollection * 


N 4 ' - of 
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of the paſt, I ſtrive to baniſh thought— 
EB. for thought is agony y?! 1 
# © i Overpowered by ber 8 Mrs. 


I Dixon now roſe, and precipitately quitted 


{ 
the room, and Frederic retired to; dreſs for 
4 : . : . : 1 * 


1 85 ee maze of life Cnietinics looks dark and wild, 
— 5 I Spd « And oft, when hopes are brighteſt, we're beguil'd ; 
1 > > IR | « Oft when we ſtand on brinks of dark deſpair, | 
; - 2 x. 3 15 Fg « Some Ee turn with Joy f our care.“ 


Ta company were all aſſembled but 


5 * Fi itzmorris, waiting the appearance of din- 


8 


r. He entered, introducing the ſtrangers | 
he 


* 
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he had met with in the morning; Clara was 
ſeated with her back. towards them ;—the 
voice of one of the gentlemen reached her 
ear ; ſhe turned, ftarted from her ſeat, and 
was in an inſtant encircled in the arms of 
both her brothers. 5 

% My ſweet Clara [—My dear Lionel I 
my kind James !” was all they could utter, 
How long they would have remained 1n this 
ecſtacy is uncertain, They were, however, 
rouſed from it by aloud ſhriek from Emma, 
and turning, they beheld Mrs. Dixon ſenſe- 
les on the ground. Every one eagerly 
aſſiſted in recovering her, and, after ſome 


time, ſhe revived. 
Oh that face,” cried ſhe, gazing ear- 

neſtly at Lionel O'Niel, © that voice, that 

name ]! He looked at her with aſtoniſh - 

ment; her whole frame trembled convul- 

bxely. Hare you not,“ cried ſhezs with _ 

N 5 cagerneſsy MY 


V 
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8 


| kagerheſs, 25 have you not a ſear on your 

right © ae ET 33 
"He anſwered in POD affirmative. © She 

_ claſped him round the neck, and catching 


| hold of the arm of James; exclaimed 


Then you are mine, both mine 
nel and James Oh merciful God. how 
miraculous are thy ways Les, ye are both 
mine my children ſo long loſt, fo fandly 
beloved, -ſo vainly ſought—ye are worthy 
0 the race from whence ye ſprung.” 

1 "Every one participated in the happineſs of 
"ele fo dear to them, every one congratu- 
- hted the brothers on this diſcovery, and 
every one was anxious to hear from Mrs. 
Dixon an account of the incidents of her 
en She related, in a few words, all 
that ſhe bad that morning revealed to Fre- 
deric, except what concerned Fitzmorris; 
ae Wiring concluded, called on her ſons 
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for the continuation, of their- hiſtory after 
the time they left Clara. Dinner, however, 
prevented their compliance with this requeſt; 


but the ſervants were no ſooner withdrawn, 


than Lionel Dixon began as follows 2 
Our hiſtory is ſhort, and has in it little 


| worthy of notice. After the departure of 


Clara, I was ſeized, and taken back to the 


Caſtle of O'Niel, and confined with my 


| brother in one of the dungeons belonging 
to it. Here we remained more than three 


weeks, deprived of every comfort, and moſt 


of the neceſſaries of life, a few cold pota- 
toes and a little coarſe bread being all the 
ſuſtenance which was beſtowed on us. At 


We cod of that time we were conveyed to 


one of the rebel commanders, who was a 


F renchman ; and on our refuſing to join in 
tbe deſtruction of our country, we were 


ares on board a ſmall fiſhing ſmack, and 
N 6 conveyed 


" 
. 
: 

. I ett en... 


- 
- 
-. 
. 1 1 
= . :, 
0 1 = 9 9 
8 N 0 | 
© . 
— -— . —— — — 
8 —— —— ——— —  —  — — 
— — — . —U — — 


. Gb , | * p 

8 + a g X 
o * * > » * 

5 8 

. rirzonnis 

— 2 Wes oe; 2 Ws - S 4 
8 Ys We 
* — : 


5 : conveyed to the port of Genoa. Here we 


3 * again confined in company with thou- 


1 country. All the priſoners, taken by the 


And at this place ſold to the Spaniards, and 


ds of unhappy people, whoſe only crime 
oo was reſi ſtance to the enflavers of their 


French in their battles with the Genoe ſe 
. were driven i in herds, like cattle to a market, 


by them conveyed to their American co- 
lonies, to work in the mines. Oh what were 


| our ſenſations when convinced of the deſti- 
nation aſſigned u bat the bitterneſs of 


= heart with which we curſed our undoers 8 


Alas l' cried James, © we are for ever 


5 \ paired of the ſight of all tender rolatiane: z 


we ſhall. never behold our native country. 5 


* This is the philanthropy of French philo- 
3 5 ſopby; this chen is their boaſted liberty, 


5 this! is equality. Alas! while the African i is 


unſhackled, the European is enſlaved ! Oh 


* 8 4 n 


| 


, 


'FITZMORRIS. 5M 277 
how * rely have all thoſe who trafled in 
| their fidelity been puniſhed for their teme- 
rity ! How dreadful. have been the ravages 
which have followed their ſteps ! I thank 
God my-lifer is fafe ; and happy was my 
- father to be releaſed from a ſtate far worle 
than death.“ 25 

« We were ſtowed, oh five kundrg 
Genocſe, in a ſmall veſſel which would 
ſcarcely contain us. Our proviſions were 
inſufficient, and of an inferior quality; and 
famine promiſed to reduce our numbers 
long before the concluſion of the voyage. 
Dreadful was the thought of death in the 
midſt of all theſe horrors, yet more dread» 
ful the fear of being left a ſolitary ſurvivor 
to encounter the mackles of ſlavery, and the 
ſcourge of oppreſſ jon, alone and without 
ſupport. How often did we look back on 
our native country, now doubly, endeared 
from the thoughts of beholding it no more 


* 
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how did erery ſucceeding day give freſh an- 
_ guiſh to our hearts! The knowledge of having 
* of miſerable wretches to ſhare in 
our calamities only rendered them the more 
deadful and ſevere. A veſſel hove i in fight ; 
x Z it bore the colours of England. How our 
3 hearts were agitated by hope and deſpair as 
we alternately thought that it would or 
would not conquer It entered the Heads 
N 85 of ſome of the infernal crew, in whole power 
1 we were, to maſſacre us all! The Almighty, 
however, faved us almoſt miraculoaſly ; for 
on the inſtant this plan was to have been 
put in execution, we were boarded. Oh how 
the ſhouts of conqueſt from the Engliſh de- 
nghted our ſouls! The Genoeſe were en- 
_ raptured'; my brother James ſhed tears of 
A Joy at this unhoped- for happineſs; z and I, in 
2 ©  thefulteſs of tranſport, ſang my country's 
ſong of Croppies lay down.“ We were 


— 
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landed at Sheerneſs, and have proceeded thus 
far i in our way home, when Fortune gave us 
the unexpected pleaſure of finding the 
heireſs of O' Niel and my ſiſter together. 


We have loſt the one, continued he, glan- 


cing his eye at Clara, “but how amply has 
it been compenſated by the reſtoration of a 
parent! And here, my dear Madam,” ſaid 
he, taking a paper from his boſom, is a 
parcel, which 1. have preſerved in ſecurity 
amid all the viciſſitudes of fortune. It was 
confided to me by my uncle during the caÞ= 
ture of the Caftle of 'O'Niel.” w_ 
It was direfted to Mrs. Dixon. | She 
opened it, and read as follows :— 5 


« Helen O'Niel, I know you not; Helen 
O'Niel; I yet hate you ; when my brother 
died, I ſtole from you Lionel and James, 

| your 


230 5 Frrzuoskls. 3 — 4 


| your two ſons. 1 wiſhed to ſecure to my- 
ſelf the caſtle of my forefathers ; I purpoſed 
= ally Lionel to my daughter, aa by that 
means enſure it to her. Death will, I fear, 
prevent; but my ſoul will not reſt unleſs 
to you I ſpeak my wiſh. I will incefſantly 
haunt you if it be not complied with.— 
"= 'The caſtle i is taken—my child is ſafe ; your's 
are encompaſſed with difficulties, dangers, 
* and death; if they ſurvive, you will receive 
25 this. I ſhall live only a few moments 
Z -longer,—They. come, they come! Oh 
death ! thou-art bitter even to the ſoul of 
the brave * have faced thee in bat le 
without dread ; yet, in the hour of retire- 
ment, the ſoul ſhudders at its precipitated 
- approach; I am cut off in the full enjoy- 
ment of health, with faculties unimpaired 
Eat; is too late time 18 precious the caſtle 1 13 
3 | : taken—my hour is „ | 
W * O'NIEL,”? 


| Secluded 
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Secluded from the world, in a remote 
and ſolitary part of the county of Cornwal, 
a prey to anguiſh and regret for the loſs 


one parent, and experiencing the deepeſt 
ſorrow for the ſuppoſed unkindneſs, of the 
other, the life of our heroine paſſed without 
pleaſure, and almoſt without hope. A. 
cheerleſs ſucceſſion of incidents, a joyleſs 
ſtate of languor and uniformity, of mental 
torpor and imbecility, took poſſeſſion of her 
faculties. . Though - conſtantly occupied, 
ſhe was unintereſted in the employments ſhe 
engaged in; her ſpirits became languid and 
enervated; her health declined, and ſhe ap- 
peared gradually haſtening to that bourne 
from which no traveller returns.“ She was 
herſelf conſcious of the alteration in her 
ſpirits, and the univerſal debility of her 
whole frame ; and, with meek ſubmiſſion, | 
bowed before the chaſtening arm of the : 
Gs Omnipotent: 
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otent”: ber proſpects were over 
unf in this life, ſhe feared, for ever "By 
. baut there was a world beyond the grave, and 
10 that world ſhe endeavoured, as much as 
| 8 her thoughts.. A fortnight 
Had paſſed two long weeks ſince the com- 
4 mencement of her retirement, unmarked by 
oy occurrence, Mrs. O'Sullivan paſſed 
= - . = the greateſt part of her time in her own 
= apartment; and having in her youth given 
: p to the vices and follies of the world, and 
being at length convinced of her own errors, 
MES he ſickened at the reflection of the paſt, and 
meeting with ſome religious enthuſiaſts in 
* became a new character, 
and a conſtant frequenter of the conventicle 
in the village. The former laxity of her 


principles was converted i into an auſtere and 
2 ; unbending reſerve; ſhe thought every in- 
* nocent e criminal, and became, in 
3 5 ELON . „ the 
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| the language of her ſect, a Goſpel proſelyte, a 857 
perfect ſaint. In a ſituation like this, e 
Ane allowed Caroline "OY her. father was 


4 lt is more,” cried ſhe, et than I can ever 
want ;** and having laid by twenty pounds 
for caſual Occurrences, ſhe determined to 


_ employ the remaining thirty in the relief of 


the diſtreſſed. She ſpent the greateſt part 


of her time in the fields, and on the ſea ſhore, 


 4n viſiting the ſick and aged, in“ making the 


widow's heart ſing for joy; and while the 


mourned inceſſantly her own hapleſs deſtiny, 


ſhe - felt, with added ſympathy, for the, 5 


afflictions of others. ' Often would ſhe bend 
ber ſteps to the birth · place of her beloved 
Frederic, and ſpend whole hours in traver· 


2 ſing the paths he had fo often trod before 


| her. She would ſeat herſelf in the grotto 


he bad 0 often reclined in, and which, in 


former 
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former happy days, had been the ſubject of | 


their converſation. Here ſhe would retrace 
his features, recolle& his ſentiments, dwell 


with energy on his virtues, and at length 


retire in added miſery at the reflection that 
they were all loſt to her for ever; for in all 
Be human probability ſhe ſhould never behold 


him more, She had not, in this deſolate 
ſecluſion, one friend to whom ſhe could un- 
boſom herſelf; every feminine grace, every 


: mental accompliſhment, was alike neglected, 
* She had no longer any motive for their ex- 

ertion; ſhe had no kind friend to amuſe, no 
1 tender lover to admire, no fond mother to 


cheer; and her heart, dead to every pleaſur- 
able emotion, experienced only the remem- 


brance of paſt happineſs as an added arrow 


in the quiver of misfortune. Paſt joy gave 


a poignancy to preſent miſery z the world, 
de trankent and eyancſoent ris ed 
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from her view ; her heart neltunad' how 
much more tranſient had been her happineſs— 
it ceaſed to be ere you could ſay it was,” 

As ſhe fat one evening amuſing herſelf, 
if that could be called amuſement which 
_ cauſed tears of anguiſh to ſtream down her 
pallid face, the ſound of a carriage ſtartled : 
her; qt was ſomething . ſo unuſual, that it 
attracted the attention even of Mrs. O'Sul- 
liran. They both roſe, and approached the 
' window ; the darkneſs prevented them from. 
diſcovering any thing diſtinctly. Caroline 
trembled without knowing why ; the ſound 
came nearer ; ; the carriage entered the court 
gate it drove up to the door —a perſon 
alighted from it; ſhe heard the voice of her 
father—he ruſhed into the room. 
Oh my child, my injured child, cried 
he, catching her in his arms, * my deats my 


own Caroline, forgive me! 
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Caroline fell ſenſeleſs into his e 


cæteſſes, and the timely exertions of Mrs. 
= O Sullivan, recalled her fleeting ſenſes. — 
What a vaſt world of e was here 
| " _parcd/for her ! 
. My father!“ ed ſhe, my dear 
father, will you indeed RW your 
poor Caroline?“ 
8 Acknowledge you, my darling !” ex- 
| claimed Fitzmorris, rapturouſly ; yes, my 
. = heart's treaſure, it is my pride, my glory to 
| acknowledge you. Oh Caroline, what a 
biarbarian you muſt think me ! But if the | 
A 5 moſt fond parental en can make you 


0 reparation——” Mk, WY 725 

-* Ah! can you doubt,“ olive Caroline, 
| tenderly, e the happineſs your love will be- 
ſtom on me? Let me be only certain of its 


| continuance.” EN + REA: af 
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* My love,“ ſaid Fitzmortis, “mine is 


the felicity in this reſtoration. Oh what 
joy, what conſolation to my old age ! I, Caro- 
line, who thought myſelf forlorn, who pro- 


miled myſelf years of ſorrowful recollection, 
who had loſt every near connection, who 
had beheld: the happineſs of my beloved 


nephew, as I thought, blaſted for ever— _ 


ah! my child, I loved you even when I 
thought you the child of | "op moſt dreadful 
adverſary.” | 


He then related his conviction of the 
death of his own daughter, and his conſe- 
quent belief that the was the child of Eger- 
ton, and ſhewed her the letter of her de- 
parted mother, which had at once convinced 
him of his error. They mourned together 
her untimely fate; and Caroline for the firſt 
time, reclined on the boſom of her father, 
forgot ſhe had ever been I h 


e en. 
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even the Ki of her . when he 
arrived. 
AK Caroline,” ſaid Fitzmorris, taking up 
2 a drawing from the table, and ſmiling as be 
he obſerved- for whom it had been n. | 
c J will give this paper to Frederic.“ 
Not for worlds,” cried Caroline, haſtily, 
and taking out her handkerchief to hide her 
— 
2 elt is a — kewl, however,” ſaid 
1 Fitzmorris ; and he put the paper in his 
+ ns and retired for the might. 
Caroline could not ſleep; joy had too 
much overpowered her faculties ; the va- 
bc ; rizty of thoughts which floated in her brain 
1 prevented even the idea of repoſe. She fat 
3 # down, and reviewed the wonderful alteration 
* . which a few hours had made in her ſituation. 
"Mp Thi clouds, which had heretofore enveloped 
| her deſtiny, were now diſperſing; and her 
MY =" ONE mind 
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mind anticipated, with anxiety, the happy 
. meeting, which ſhe had no doubt would 


ſoon arrive, between herſelf and Frederic.— 
Morning broke in on her contemplations, 


and ſhe threw herſelf on the bed, and ſoon 


fell into a compoſed lumber, from which 


ſhe was awoke by the maid's announcing. 
breakfaſt, and telling her that Mr. Fitz 


morris had been up ſome hours, and waited 
for her. In a few minutes ſhe was ready to 


attend him ; ;—he met her on the ſtairs; he. 
expreſſed great concern at beholding her 


pallid countenance. 

e I fear,” ſaid he, © my ſweet girl has 
been a ſevere ſufferer from my unnatural 
neglect. Oh had I but known half the 
graces, the virtues of my Caroline, I would 
have re) oiced to beſtow her on my nephew, 
even had I known ber to be Egerton's. 


daughter 125 
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5 4 were bent on the ground, as if they feared 


r. ORR1S. 
5 e A eyes gliſtened ſhe prafied his 
band to her lips. b 
Oh my father,” cried ihe, « how good, 
4 YR kind you are! Can. I fail to be well and 
a happy when J am ſo bleſſed N25 e 
Fitzmotris led her into the breakfaſt 
zoom; a gentleman ſat with his back to- 
wards them. Caroline trembled ; ſhe could 


not be miſtaken it was Frederic himſelf. 
As his uncle introduced her to him, his eyes 


. 9 


do encounter thoſe of the daughter of Fitz- 
_ morris, Caroling hoped he was well ;—he 
ſtarted, caſt his eyes on her face, mn fell 


af ber feet, exclaming— 


Can it be poſſible, can it be paſible 


Am l indeed ſo bleſſed ? Caroline Vincent, 
=: my own. Caualine, are you indeed the 


N of my uncle? "Do you {ll love 


| -— OY, me 4 
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me ? Are you innocent? F itzmorrisquit- 


ted the room. —. Oh Caroline l continued | 
he, © trifle not with my feelings; yon know: | 
not what I have endured fince we laſt parted; 
Tell me you are inngcent, tell me you; are 


ſtill virtuous ; ; yet tell me not that you love 
another.” Caroline could not ſpeak ; ſhe 
held out her hand to him he preſſed it to 
his lips.—** Caroline,” cried he, © I feel, I 
acknowledge your power over me; be mer- 
eiful; abuſe it not what is life without 
you—what the whole world in compariſon. 
of your love py | 

* am indeed, * anſwered Caroline, <«, the 


daughter of 1 am virtuous— - 


99 V 


fill love you. 
« And will you! then at laſt,” cried he, 
reveal to me why you ſo ſtrangely left: 


me at the moment you. were to have been 


mine for ever? 
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* I have no longer,“ replied caroline, 
4 motive for concealment.” 

He caught her in his arms—he preffed | 
her to hts boſom. Words were at that mo- 
ment denied him; but the big tear of rap- 
ture, which ftole down his manly cheek, 
| as more eloquently than words ! 
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THE CONCLUSION. 


f MR. FITZMORRIS and his family re- 
turned to Ireland, and, on his own eſtate, 
he now performs every duty of active bene- 
volence. After ſo many years of infelicity, 
he now finds, in the ſociety of his children, 
the moſt unmixed happineſs. Caroline's 
attention to him is unremitting. In her 
ſociety his old age ſteals on; and when at. 
| laſt he ſhall be taken from this mortal 
| ſphere, his eyes will peacefully cloſe in the 
arms of his affectionate daughter. | 


« Clara 


29 3 rirzucnzis. 
Clara O'Nia, 2 ſaid James Rin: C4 ] 
cannot bear to leave England to join my 

| corps—l cannot bear to leave you ; I am 
miſerable whenever abſent ; your ſociety 

alone is the charm which can ſweeten life !” 

OY Leave me not then,” cried- the gentle 
Clara, offering him her hand; = this is 
you sI will go with you.“ 

Lionel Dixon changed his name to take 
* of the O'Niel eſtate, yet contami- 
nated the ancient blood of his Houſe by 
marrying an obſcure eitizen's daughter, the 
daughter of Alderman Middleton „ grocer 
| and tea-dealer, Fleet Street. And what % 
. amazing, this degradation produced no dis 

5 Pleaſure 1 in his tamily, for bis mother reſided 
| with them. A LF P: W 

Major Mortimer, diſappointed in bis 
hopes of Caroline, was perſuaded by Mrs. 
; Jenny to commence Benedict; and the 
=_ - ER: week 
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week after that event Mrs, Jane made him 
the happy father of a very promiſing bay ;— — 
but ſoon after meeting with her former 
friend and admirer, Mr. John, ſhe quitted 
the arms of her huſband, whoſe conſtant ſuſ- 
picions rendered her miſerable, and repaired 
with her lover, and the few valuables ſhe 
could collect, to a port in Wales. They 
ſhipped themſelves for America, where they 
live in a ſtate of /iberty and natural equality, 
which they appear to dignify by their vir- 
tues ; and John is not without hopes of one 
day ſerving his country by becoming a 
Member of the Congreſs ! | 
Mrs. Dixon returned to her native coun» 
try, and the Caſtle of O'Niel ſhines with its 
r ſplendour. | 
Frederic and his Caroline, in the ſociety 
of each other, poſſeſs mare than mortal feli- 
city, The paſt misfortunes of their lives 
6 1 | have, 
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. ares in 4 great . checked the i impe- 
tuoſity of youth, and they look, with thank- _ 
Let. vp to the Divine Diſpoſer of events 1 
for the mercies they enjoy; and though the 
I 5 uncertainty of theſe will ſometimes 
ſgh, yet it is ſpeedily chaſed by the recol | 
3 Action that there f is a poſſeſſion beyond this 
ab 1 5 word, whoſe tenure will be everlaſting ! 
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